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<> DEDICATION TO MY DEAR HUSBAND 
LATE SYED AU AFSAR RIZVI 4 


Thirteen years ago you, my beloved husband, all of 
a sudden departed from this world. You did find time to 
come in my dream the next night to apologize to me for 
leaving without saying goodbye. You also told me you were 
in the company of other residents of Jannat-ul-Firdaus. In 
the initial years, I never felt I was alone. Your presence 
was always there with me. The courage I had learnt from 
you supported me and never did I feel lost or vulnerable. 
While living together I was often oblivious of your sterling 
qualities. I took them for granted. Now I visualize events 
from your perspective almost all the time. You had such 
a strong and independent personality. Hard work was 
your second nature. Your honesty was proverbial. I loved 
the way you always believed in yourself and were always 
proved right! For all your firmness you had an incredibly 
kind heart. You always sympathized with the have nots. 
Not for you were the ways of this fickle world where 
people run after power and pelf. For you all men are born 
equal and should be treated equal. 


When you retired, you became even more of a 
workaholic. Once you casually said that now even Sunday 
is not a holiday anymore. 


At the end of the day you would write on paper 
the tasks to be performed the next day. Until you had 
performed the tasks you would not rest. 


Although you were a master of Physics and 
Mathematics your amazing grasp of every other subject 
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was mind boggling. You had not studied Urdu as a 
subject but you remembered hundreds of verses of Urdu 
which you loved to recite at appropriate occasions. 


As a hobby you started reading Homeopathy books 
and almost became a Homeopathic doctor! It was 
amazing how seamlessly we switched to Homeopathy 
medicines although your brother and our daughter was an 
M.B.B.S. student. You would often get phone calls from 
distant lands seeking advice from you. 


Your resourcefulness never ceased to amaze me. We 
never sent our electronic gadgets to the market for repair. 
You could repair everything at home. 


Your commitment to your children was exemplary. You 
taught them yourself, and aimed high for them. You were 
never too tired or too busy to not teach them. Even when 
you were admitted in Balrampur Hospital after a heart 


attack, you would be found teaching Meher, preparing 
her for the MBBS entrance. 


You had tremendous self confidence which I at times 
had to accept rather reluctantly but you were always right. 


You were eldest amongst your siblings and I was the 
youngest in my family therefore I did not have a problem 
in giving in to your plans. 


You are and always will be my hero, my knight in 
shining armour. 


-Atia Rizvi 


<>€ ADDRESS OF AISHA BINTUSH SHATI TO 
HER. FATHER 
ALLAMA SHEIKH ALI ABDURREHMAN e> 


While writing every sentence of this book, your 
memory was in my heart. After having finished compiling 
this book, I felt as if you were here and dictating and I 
was writing. 


Now I present this book as a gift and a promise of 
my childhood. A long time has passed but I have not 
forgotten the way you used to relate to us the life of Ahl 
Bait whose love you had ushered in our hearts since our 
childhood. It was you who inspired us to ally with them to 
acquire illustrious nobility. 


I was young and was proud of being your daughter 
amongst my friends. On the way to my school, I was 
accustomed to seeing you surrounded by students who 
were most attentive towards your lectures. On the way 
back from school, seeing you encircled by your friends 
listening attentively to your discourse I too at times stayed 
back to listen to you. 


When I was preparing to write this book on Syeda 
Zainab I found the task quite formidable. But when | 
readied myself, I found myself returning to my distant 
past in which I found myself as before, a young student 
learning from you. 


Once as I finished writing, feeling tired I fell asleep. I 
dreamt that I was narrating that distant past which had 
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befallen long long ago i.e. the past which was connected to 
the life of Syeda Zainab. I felt deeply dejected by her grief 
and calamity, the feeling was almost like death. 


Then I heard the cry of my baby and I was startled 
from sleep and I perceived that I was dreaming. 

My affectionate father and mother, May God shower 
blessing and mercy on you both. 


—Aisha Bintush Shati 


<> AISHA BINTUSH SHATI S FOREWORD3<> 


This book which is presented to the readers has been 
written in the form of a tale. Although its material has 
been derived from real events of history, it cannot be called 
a purely history book nor a work of fiction. 


This book is an account of Hazrat Zainab, grand 
daughter of the last Messenger of God and daughter of 
Janabe Fatima Zehra and Hazrat Ali. The life of this 
venerated lady, as intended by fate, was replete with 
turmoil and upheavals. 


The name of this pious lady is associated with 
misfortune, disaster and misery i.e. The Tragedy of 
Karbala. Historians consider this to be most dangerous 
and calamitous war of Islam. This war resulted in 
consolidation of Shia Islam. 


The historians who have written about the Tragedy of 
Karbala have acknowledged and conceded the magnificent 
role played by the revered lady and have appreciated her 
excellence and nobility. 


Some of the tributes are showered on her because of 
the terrible hardships she faced in the bloody war. On the 
day of the Ashura, in spite of witnessing one martyrdom 
after another, she gave ample proof of her forbearing and 
patient nature. They have named her The Lion Hearted 
Lady of Karbala. 


It is my belief that the climax of Hazrat Zainab’s 
life was not the savage war of Karbala, but the period 
which comes after. Her zenith starts after the battle. After 
the great catastrophe of Karbala, the responsibility of 
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guarding and consoling the orphan children, supporting 
the captive Quraish ladies and caring and protecting the 
ailing Imam Hazrat Ali Bin Husain had fallen squarely 
on her fragile shoulders. It was the presence of Zainab 
which shielded Imam Zainul Abedin from the fury of 
Ibne Ziyad. Surely, he would have also been murdered. 
With his murder the holy lineage of Ahl Bait would have 
ended. It was the magnificent achievement of Zainab that 
she did not allow the sacred blood of martyrs of Karbala 
to be squandered in vain and be blown into oblivion. 
I will not be exaggerating if I state that it was the awe 
inspiring presence of Zainab, which granted the calamity 
of Karbala an eternal life. 


Zainab did not live long after Karbala, the misfortune 
and adversities which she suffered had drained her 
energies. But in that brief period, she ignited a feeling 
of remorse and anguish in the hearts of humanity. These 
sparks are now a ventable blaze encircling the whole 
world. 


In the compilation of this book I have taken great care to 
correctly portray the personality of Hazrat Zainab. I have 
also tried to carry history and tale together so that I could 
accurately describe the personality of Hazrat Zainab, 
who was an equal partner and a prominent personality in 
shaping Islamic history. 


Editor 
—Dr Aisha Binte Ashati 
—Professor AlAzhar University, Cairo 


<>£ PREFACE TO URDU EDITION 
ALHAJ KHAN BAHADUR S. MD. ABBAS 
ZAIDI $< 


More than a year ago one of my respected elders had 
told me that a celebrated, well known Egyptian authoress 
whose name was Dr. Ayesha Bintush Shati, Professor Al 
Azhar University in Cairo has written a book Batalatul 
Karbala (Zainab Binte Zehra) in Arabic. This book had 
become very popular in Muslim countries. He said that 
if this book is translated in Urdu, then it will be of great 
service and very beneficial to Urdu speaking people. At 
that time, I remained quiet, because my proficiency in 
Arabic was limited. After sometime the same gentleman 
informed me that the book has now been translated into 
Persian by respected Syed Jafar Shaheedi Irani, by the title 
of (Sherzan Karbala) Daughter of Ali. I was very happy 
with this new development. Right from my student days 
I had a great love for the Persian language. I decided to 
translate the book from Persian to Urdu with a view to get 
future reward from God Almighty. Thanks to Almighty 
God I completed the translation, the noble work on 29" 
Ramzanul Mubarak on June 11, 1958. 


I have named the book in Urdu as Karbala Ki Sherdil 
Khatoon. I have published this work for public welfare. 


It is my first attempt in writing a book, therefore, I 
request honoured readers to overlook any unintentioned 
errors. 


~Khan Bahadur, Alhaj Syed Mohd. Abbas Zaidi 


Jalalvi 


Chatari Compound Aligarh 
Dated: June 11, 1958 


<> ACKNOWLEDGMENT 3<> 


I owe my heartfelt thanks to my dearly beloved 
parents, my father late Khan Bahadur Syed Mohammad 
Abbas Zaidi and my mother Syeda Bani Fatima who 
initiated education of daughters at a time when it was not 
encouraged. My father inculcated a deep love of learning 
in all of us. When we were young he would often tell 
us that even ayahs are graduates—to gently nudge us to 
settle down and study. My parents were the epitome of 
love, virtue and justice. They loved their daughters as 
much as their sons with not even a whiff of discrimination 
between them. I now realize it might have been because 
of the injunctions of the holy Prophet, that if you bring 
up your daughters without discrimination, they will be 
your curtains from hell. May their souls rest in peace in 
paradise, amen. 


I had the good fortune of being married into an 
illustrious family which had an all pervading environment 
of learning so much so that my husband’s grandmother 
Syeda Kaneez Bano had composed two volumes of nohas 
in as far back as 1925. Her devoted husband Syed Ali 
Mohammad Rizvi beautifully wrote them in his inimitable 
handwriting which are as good as printed versions. 


My late father-in-law Syed Ali Akhtar Rizvi was an 
embodiment of education and learning and has been 
a source of inspiration for the entire family. 1 owe my 
thanks to my late mother-in-law late Afsar Jahan Begum 
for instilling a sense of discipline in all her children and 
daughters in laws. 
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My soulmate, my dear husband, Syed Ali Afsar 
Retd., Additional Director General, Indian Defence 
Estates Service (IDES, DGDE) reflected all the 
qualities of his revered parents and grarrdparents. Over 
our 40 years of marriage, we grew together, developed 
a world view together and fashioned each other’s value 
systems. His vision, his rational viewpoint, his vast font 
of all encompassing knowledge, and his deeply religious 
nature were some of his outstanding traits. He instilled 
love of learning, justice, hardwork in his children. Care 
of the lesser offs was always of overriding concern to him. 
I hope we have successfully passed our love of education 
and simple living to our children Kamran and Meher. 


I thank my son, Kamran, for sowing the idea of writing 
this book and constantly cajoling to complete it. I thank 
my daughter, Meher, for being the sounding board. | 
thank them for their advice and encouragement. | thank 
my daughter-in-law Nishat Haider for supporting me 
always and my son-in-law Syed Ali Raza Rizvi for his 
constant encouragement. 


I thank my beloved grand children Ali Abbas, 
Gul Zehra, Ali Zain and Ali Hussain for their love, 
encouragement and excitement to get the book published! 
Special thanks to Gul for helping me with editing, proof 
reading and selecting the cover. 


—Atia Rizvi 


<>€ ZIARAT OF HAZRAT ZAINAB 3 


Daughter of Ameerul Momineen, Ali Ibne Abi Talib 
O daughter of the Messenger of God, I salute you. 


O daughter of Saiyudul chief, the Prophet Mohammed 
Mustafa PBUH my salutation to you. 


O daughter of the friend of God, I salute you. 
O daughter of Ali Murtaza, I salute you. 
O daughter of Head of the faithful, witness of truth, 


my salutation to you. 


O daughter of Fatima Zehra, who is the chief of women 
of both the worlds, I salute you. 


O sister of Hasan and Husain who are the chiefs of all 
the young denizens of paradise, I salute you. 


O saintly devout lady, who persistently and 
importunately prayed to God, my salutation to you. 


O abstemious, magnificent, pious lady, my salutation 
to you. 


O the reverent lady, who was content to follow the 
command of God, accept my salutation to you. 


O the lady who was knowledgeable without being 
taught by any one, and being discernible without being 
instructed, I salute you. 


My salutation to you who suffered affliction torment 
and agony. 


O oppressed, aggrieved lady, my reverence and Salam 
to you. 
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Accept my salutation, the Princess who was patient in 
enduring extreme hardships, 


O the lady who was imprisoned by the tyrants, I salute 
you. 


O the princess who suffered extreme torments. 


O the most dignified and pious lady, Zainab the 


grandest, my obeisance to you. 
My salutation to you, O person of highest honour. 


I bear witness that in every distress you were very 
patient and forbearing. 


O the lady of great chastity, I bear witness that you 
bore all the calamities with great rectitude and in every 
eventuality you were grateful to God. You are a lady of 
perfection of high rank, who heard the voices of angels, 
who lived in seclusion, and in all changing circumstances, 
in all misfortunes, distress and in every trial and test you 
were successful in attaining magnificence and respect. 
Your standing at the place, when your brother was thirsty 
and was lying on the slope, because he had suffered 
physical injuries by swords and lances and the accursed 
Shimr was sitting on his blessed chest. 


O piece of heart of Khadijatul Kubra, I am witness 
to the fact that you obeyed and submitted to the superior 
authority of God and his Messenger and Ameerul 
Momineen, Fatima Zehra, Hasan and Husain with 
punty and sincerity. 


You fought in the way of God with your tongue and 
heart. 


You were a worthy sister of Husain. 
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And what a virtuous brother was Husain to you. 


May God shower blessings on both of you and he 
should also be blessed who loves and gives assistance to 
you. May God curse those adherents to the faith who 
snatched your veil from your head and who pierced your 
body with the tip of the lance and agonised you, those 
who burnt your tents, who enslaved your children. May 
God curse those who heard of heart breaking calamity 
and agreed with to it and did not lament nor expressed 
anguish. O my magnificent lady, I am a pilgrim, I am 
your helper. You please be intercessor of my ancestors and 
my mothers. I pray that you will intercede for us to your 
grandfather Messenger of God PBUH, your father Ali 
Murtaza (a.s.) and your respected mother Fatima Zehra 
(a.s.) and I beseech you for your intercession and of both 
of your brothers Hasan (a.s.) and Hussain (a.s.). And | 
implore God through their medium. 


I salute you, O the family of Messenger of God and 
the residents of that house where angels were coming 
and going and inhabitants of such a blessed place where 
divine revelations were descending and where revelations 
of the Holy Quran was taking place. My salutation and 
blessings of God may always descend upon your family. 


<>€ FIRST NOTE +e 
(ATIA RIZVI ENGLISH TRANSLATOR) 


It is my good luck and privilege that I was destined 
to translate the book Karbala ki Sher Dil Khatoon into 
English. It was written by Ayesha Bintush Shati a 
Professor of Al-Azhar University, Cairo, in Arabic. The 
Urdu translation was done by my revered father Khan 
Bahadur Alhaj Syed Mohammed Abbas Zaidi Jalalvi. 
The original work was in Arabic, written by renowned 
Professor Aisha Bintush Shati of Al-Azhar University, 
Cairo. It was translated into Persian by Agha Syed Jafar 
Shaheedi Irani. The book in Urdu was first published 
in 1958 and has since retained the admiration and 
popularity amongst the people who are even now desirous 
of reading it. Now-a-days, there are fewer people amongst 
the younger generation who can fully understand Urdu. 
Hence, there was the need to translate it into English. 


I remember seeing my father always engaged in reading 
and writing. He translated a book on Janabe Fatima 
Zehra, Karbala Ki Sher Dil Khatoon, Hazrat Abbas, 
Hazrat Ali and Khulfa Salasa and Hazrat Ali Akbar. 


We were accustomed to the sight of his table being laid 
out every morning and books being arranged meticulously 
by dear Bahadur Bhai, his devoted personal attendant, a 
routine which was followed in a quiet unassuming manner, 
without any fanfare. 


We were so habituated to this schedule that we did 
not perceive at that time (because of naivety and lack of 
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awareness) that an inspinng and admirable work was 
unfolding before us. 


Much later in life, I was awakened to the popularity of 
my Father’s pious work through my nieces and nephews. 
They said that these books were still very popular in 
Africa, U.A.E., America, and in Pakistan. They told me 
that the book which captured the imagination of people 
most, was Karbala Ki Sher Dil Khatoon. However, many 
people could not take advantage of this phenomenal work 
as the book was in Urdu. An intense desire to make the 
book accessible to younger generation fired me and | 
embarked on this pious journey. I call it nothing but divine 
help that has guided me through the translation. 


My father was a distinguished civil servant whose 
career began in the pre-Independent India. He retired as 
a Senior Member Board of Revenue in 1951. Let me 
hark back to his childhood. He was orphaned at a very 
tender age. His maternal uncle Syed Shabbir Hasan 
Saheb took charge of him, his younger brother and 
sister Mohammadi Begum. By dint of hard work and 
perseverance he not only passed his graduation with flying 
colours, but was selected in the prestigious Civil Service. 
He was also sent to England for further studies. There 
among other accolades, he won The Oxford Blue in the 
Lawn Tennis—a title bestowed only on the outstanding 
player of the year. He was subsequently conferred the 
title of Khan Bahadur by the British for excellent services 
rendered, 


Having spent life in top ranking civil service, my 
parents were prominent public figures and were used to 
be in the forefront of public life. Yet I remember no sign of 
ostentation or self eulogisation. I only remember their all 
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pervading humility. Individuals of all strata were welcomed 
and made to feel at home and no distinction was made on 
the basis of rank or status. Everybody was respected and 
made to feel special. This was indeed utopia. People of 
my age acutely miss that environment of congeniality, love 
and affection. 


There was all pervading love amongst the families of 
brothers and sisters, their life partners, uncles, aunts and 
their children. It was a huge family clan full of burgeoning 
love, regard, affection and an all-enveloping spirit of 
togetherness. We were emotionally very strong and 
supportive of each other. Now I realize they were truly 
guided by the Islamic concepts. 


My dear niece Rana Safvi was very keen on 
translating Karbala Ki Sher Dil Khatoon. However, she 
was preoccupied with several other engagements. In the 
meantime, my dear son Kamran Rizvi kept trying to cajole 
me into taking up this challenging task. I was not at all 
confident, but as I have said before, if we truly wish to do 
some virtuous work, divine help is ever present to guide. 
My son has been a pillar of strength for me throughout 
this project and has constantly supported and encouraged 
me. 


My dear nephew Col. Syed Badar Abbas Zaidi 
kindly went through the book and gave me valuable advice 
regarding several aspects of the book. My special thanks 
to him. I also thank dear Kazim Naqvi for having read the 
book and giving me valuable suggestions. 


My dear daughter, Meher Rizvi, spared her valuable 
time from her busy schedule and guided me whole 


heartedly throughout and carefully edited the book. She 
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gave me whole hearted support and bolstered my spirits 
whenever I felt overwhelmed by the enormity of the work. 


I thank Almighty God for his benevolence and divine 
mercy for making me a humble novice completes this 
onerous task. I cannot thank Allah enough. 


-Ata Rizvi 
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I request the readers to do me a favour reciting Surah 
Fatiha for my family members who have departed to their 
heavenly abode. 


My father: Syed Mohammad Abbas Zaidi 
My father-in-law: Syed Ali Akhtar Rizvi 
My mother: Syeda Bani Fatima 

My mother-in-law: Afsar Jahan Begum 
My husband: Syed Ali Afsar Rizvi 

My aunt-in-law: Sardar Jahan Begum 

My uncle: Syed Ali Abbas Zaidi 

My brother-in-law: Syed Ali Haider Rizvi 
My brothers: Syed Asghar, Abbas Zaidi 
My sister-in-law: Azra Zaidi 

My Brother: Syed Akhtar Abbas Zaidi 


My sister-in-law: Sagheera Zaidi 
My brother: Syed Zafar Abbas Zaidi 
My sister: Ruqquia Hussain 


My brother-in-law: Mr. Ghulam Husain 

My sister-in-law: Azeez Fatima 

My sister-in-law: Nuzhat Rizvi 

My sister-in-law: Shereen Rizvi 

Baby of the family: Syed Akbar Abbas Zaidi 


My cousin: Syed Hasan Abbas Zaidi, S. Husain Abbas 
and Zaidi Sabir Bhai 


Thank You 


15. 
16. 
17. 
18. 
19. 
20. 
21. 
22. 
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<> THE SACRED LINEAGE +> 


he family members of the Prophet Mohammad PBUH 

and thousands of Muslims were anxiously waiting to 
hear the news of the blessed arrival of a child in the family of 
the beloved Messenger of God PBUH. Everyone in Medina 
loved and adored Janabe Fatima Zehra. They were praying 
for the safe arrival of the sacred child. The birth of Imam 
Hasan and Imam Husain had brought peace and tranquility 
to the Prophet. And now the arrival of another child was 
being anxiously awaited. 


Anticipation came to an end and the people were informed 
about the birth of a daughter to Janabe Zehra. The child was 
named Zainab by our beloved Prophet. 


The people of Medina jubilantly celebrated the birth of 
the grand daughter of the Prophet. Medina was the haven 
where our prophet had migrated after facing tremendous 
difficulties and hardships in Mecca. The people of Medina 
had warmly welcomed the Prophet and his companions. The 
veneration and adoration for the Prophet was unsurpassed 
here. Throughout his life, the memory of their respect, love 
and hospitality never diminished in his mind. The friendly, 
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generous reception and entertainment by people of Medina 
was always fresh in his mind. And the prophet assigned the 
name of “Helpers” to his hosts. 


It was in the sixth year of the hijrat that the people of 
Medina celebrated the birth of Zainab, daughter of Ali Ibne 
Abu Talib and Fatima with loud rejoicing. By lineage, Zainab 
belongs to the most pious and chaste family of Quraish. And 
she was a blessed and revered child in the family. 


Her mother Janabe Fatima Zehra A.S. was the darling 
daughter of the Prophet Mohammad PBUH. Janabe Fatima 
resembled her father. The holy descendents of the Prophet 
came through her. The venerated Ahl Bait were the children 
of Fatima, the “Lady of the Light’. 


The respected Father of Janabe Zainab was Janabe 
Ali-Ibne-Abu-Talib. He was the cousin and the heir of the 
Prophet PBUH and he was that person who in his very 
childhood had accepted the prophethood of the Prophet 
Mohammed PBUH. He was the epitome of sobriety, virtue 
and abstinence. In terms of knowledge, he was the door to 
Prophet Mohammed's city of knowledge and the ultimate 
valiant, intrepid and lion hearted soldier of Islam. 


The grandfather of Janabe Zainab was the last Prophet 
in the line of one lakh twenty-four thousand Prophets of 
God. Prophet Mohammed PBUH was God’s greatest and 
profoundly loved and the most illustrious amongst all the 
prophets. 


The grandmother of Janabe Zainab was Janabe Khadijatul 
Kubra. She was an enormously rich lady and was known as 
the queen of the Arabs. On the other hand, her character was 
par excellence, a highly respected and pious lady and she is 
the first mother of the faithful. She was the most exalted and 
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venerated wife of the Prophet PBUH. As long as she lived 
and even after her death the Prophet had intense affection 
and immense love for her. The Prophet had such profound 
respect and love for her, that during her life time he did not 
marry another woman for the next 25 years. 


Khadija, on her behalf, bore intolerable levels of hardships 
and deprivation and provided succour, ease and comfort 
to her husband during the periods of extreme suffering. 
Numerous hardships were imposed by the tnbe of Quraish 
on the Prophet due to his propagation of the new religion. 
She provided solace and comfort during the times of greatest 
stress and tension in the Prophet’s life. 


When Archangel Gabriel approached the Prophet for the 
first time in the cave of Hira with the verse of Iqra, the Prophet 
was truly disconcerted under the pressure of the divine Wahi. 
When he returned from the cave it was Khadija who gave 
him the much needed assurance and confidence and instantly 
accepted his prophet hood. Up to the last moments of her life 
she remained steadfast in the faith and a staunch supporter 
to the cause of the Prophet and his message. The leaders of 
the Quraish and the so-called eminent people of the family of 
Khadijatul Kubra denigrated the Prophet as a mere magician 
and as a person who had lost his mental balance. They did 
not leave any stone unturned to traumatize and agonize him. 


In the beginning of the Prophethood an English historian 
has written, there were only six committed Muslims in the 
entire world who had complete faith and trust in his message 
and believed in his mission. Khadija was one of them. During 
this period, she was advanced in age and was not strong 
enough to bear extreme hardships and impoverishment. But 
her devotion to the cause of the religion gave her courage to 
sacrifice her material assets as well as her life, although she 
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was not young and she undoubtedly needed ease and freedom 
from hardships. But she surrendered her life of comfort and 
accepted intolerable deprivations willingly. She along with 
her husband and his family moved to Shoabe Abu Talib to 
live under siege where the leader of Quraish wanted to kill the 
family of Bani Hashim by depriving them of food and wipe 
them out with hunger. Khadija accepted these hardships with 
great rectitude. 


It has been reported by Abu Huraira that on one occasion, 
when she was still alive, Hazrat Jibreel came to the Prophet 
and said, “O! Messenger of Allah, Khadeeja is just coming 
with a bowl of food for you. When she comes to you, give her 
greetings of peace from her Lord and from me, and give her 
the good news of a palace with jewels in the Garden, there 
will neither be any noise nor tiredness.” 


Due to the hardships which were being perpetuated on 
the Messenger and his family, Khadija did not survive for 
long and she died in the initial stages of the siege. But in her 
life she had prepared staunch allies and sincere supporters 
of faith who were ready to sacrifice their entire being for the 
faith and life of the Messenger. In spite of having such staunch 
supporters, Khadija’s death overwhelmed the Prophet and 
the Quraish unleashed unbearable atrocities on the Prophet. 
It became impossible for the Prophet to stay in Mecca. He 
was forced to leave Mecca in order to save his life. This 
historical migration of the Prophet to Medina is the beginning 
of the Islamic calendar. The Prophet Mohammed migrated 
to Medina in 622 AD to get freedom from the intolerable 
prosecution and found a community of believers. This date 
represents the beginning of the Islamic Calendar. The Prophet 
bid adieu to Mecca but the memory of his first wife Khadija 
could not erase from his heart. Those women who were later 
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married to the Prophet could not erase the memory of his 


beloved Khadija from his heart including Aisha. 


One day Hazrat Khadija’s sister came to meet and pay 
pilgrimage to the Prophet in Medina. The Prophet heard the 
voice of Hala whose voice resembled that of Hazrat Khajida. 
The Prophet at once, remembered Hazrat Khadija. Hala’s 
voice made him very melancholy and sad. When Hala had 
taken leave of the Prophet and left the house, Aisha addressed 
the Prophet thus, “For how long will you remain immersed in 
the memory of the old Quaraishi lady with red cheeks? God 
has gifted you with better wives.” 


The Prophet’s face became tense and uneasy. He 
reprimanded her and said, “By God! I was not blessed by a 
better wife than her, when people were proclaiming me to be 
liar, she affirmed faith in me and when people boycotted me, 
and she spent her fortune on me.” 


Zainab's paternal grandfather was Hazrat Abu Talib ibne 
Abdul Muttalib who was an uncle of the Prophet and his 
foster father. Mohammed was still in the womb of his mother 
when his father Abdullah had died and when he was seven- 
years-old his grandfather also died. His uncle Abu Talib took 
him in his guardianship and protection. It was none other than 
Abu Talib who was the shield during the severe hardships 
imposed on the Prophet by the Quraish, who guarded him 
zealously from their atrocities. He was the father figure, the 
sincere friend and steadfast helpmate. During the span of 
great travails, deprivations and destitution, Abu Talib did 
not allow Mohammed to face the hostilities alone even for a 
moment. During each and every struggle he spared no effort 
to help and safeguard his nephew Mohammed. In extreme 
contrast, another uncle of the Prophet, Abu Lahab was the 
fiercest enemy, an opponent who was actively hostile to him. 
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He used to make determined efforts to harm the Prophet in 
all possible ways. 


The arch enemy Quraish used to summon Mohammed but 
in spite of their intimidation and intention to inflict pain, Abu 
Talib never ever surrendered his nephew to them. He lovingly 
used to tell the Prophet, “Go and propagate your faith. And 
by God, I will never forsake you.” Abu Talib was steadfast in 
his assurances and fulfilled his promises. In every travail and 
hardship, he was the steadfast guardian and protector. The 
Messenger, his wife, his companions and family members 
were surrounded by the Quraish in the valley of Abu ‘Talib. 
The enemies with heartless cunning were trying to kill the 
Prophet and his family members with starvation. Abu Talib 
continued to provide staunch protection and succour. 


Shortly after the death of Khadija, Abu Talib too died. 
The bereaved Prophet declared this year as the year of sorrow 
because the prophet lost his two most precious, deeply adored 
and dearly beloved relatives. They were the staunchest 
supporters of his mission. After their death the Prophet was 
forced to leave Mecca and say adieu to his beloved city. 


Hazrat Fatima Binte Asad was the paternal grandmother 
of Janabe Zainab, she was Fatima daughter of Asad son of 
Abd Manaf. She was married to the Prophet’s (PBUH) 
uncle, Abu Talib. She was the first Hashimi lady, who 
was married to a Hashimi gentleman. Through her, the 
Hashmi tribe flourished. She accepted Islam and accepted 
the Prophethood of Mohammed PBUH. Her submission to 
Islam was highly acclaimed. At the time of her death she 
had expressed some wishes to the Prophet. The Prophet 
accepted those wishes and praised her. The messenger loved 
her immensely that when she died he gave his shirt as shroud 
to her and lay down in the grave. When the companions 
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asked him the reason of it, the Prophet said, “After my uncle 
Abu Talib, she was enormously kind and loving to me. There 
was none other like her. I gifted my shirt to her as a shroud so 
that she may be gifted the dress of heaven. And I lay down in 
the grave so that the hardships of the grave may become easier 
for her.” She was an extremely loving aunt of the Prophet 
who loved him more than her own children. And the other 
aunt was Umme Jamil wife of Abu Lahab who had been 
condemned in the Holy Quran. 


It was her habit to bring basket full of thorns and spread 
them on the path on which Prophet would tread. 


The great grandfather of Janabe Zainab was Abdul 
Muttalib, son of Hashim. He was the custodian of Kaaba and 
used to host the Haji’s meals and provide water to them. This 
was the bequest which he had inhented from his ancestors. 
God Almighty saved Kaaba from Abraham’s depravity, rage 
and fury, who had come to destroy Kaaba. 


i 


<>¢ SHADOWS OF SORROW AND AGONY 
IN CRADLE +e 


”T “he birth of Zainab took place in the sixth year of Hijrat. 

It was the year in which the peace treaty of Hudaibia had 
been signed and the period of travails and unrest had come 
to an end and the treaty had consolidated the roots of Islam. 
Friends and companions of the Prophet PBUH felicitated 
him on the occasion of Zainab’s birth. The birth of a 
veritable flower imbibed and reflected the fragrance, manners 
and appearance of her mother, father and grandfather. Her 
birth had illuminated the hearts of the family and brought 
cheers and delight to the entirecommunity, but alas!, it was 
not destined to be so for long. A prophecy by the Prophet 
brought sorrow and dejection in the entire community and 
grief and lamentation engulfed the Ahl Bait. 


Historians have recorded that at the time of birth of 
Zainab the heart breaking tale of Karbala and the news of 
the calamity that was to follow the event had been conveyed to 


the people by the Prophet PBUH. 


The family of the Prophet was well acquainted with 
the tragedy yet to unfold at Karbala, fifty years before the 
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event. Ahmadbin Hambal in his book, Sunan Vol-I page-85 
records that angel Jibreel had foretold the Prophet about the 
martyrdom of Hussain and Ibne Kaseer in Tarikhe Kamil 
narrates that the Prophet PBUH had given a handful of 
soil from the place of martyrdom of Hussain to Ummul 
Momineen Janabe Umme Salma, and had informed Hazrat 
Umme Salma that when this earth turns into blood it will 
indicate that Hussain has been martyred, Ummul Momineen 
had preserved that clay in a glass bottle. Later on in 61 Hijri 
when Hussain was martyred on the 10" of Moharrum this 
clay turned into blood. In this manner, people of Medina 
were informed about the martyrdom of Hussain. 


In the same manner we learn from eminent historians about 
the events of 60-61 Hijri. Zuhair Ibne Qain who belonged 
to the sect of Usman, after completion of Haj, was heading 
towards Iraq. By chance, Husain and Zubair were travelling 
in the same direction. But at every destination he used to 
camp at a distance from the camp of Hussain. One day 
Hussain invited him for a talk. Zuhair was not pleased with 
the suggestion but was compelled by his wife Dilhan to go 
and meet him. When he returned after meeting Hussain, he 
told his companions that he has to part company with them, 
because from now onwards he was in the camp of Hussain 
and if any of his companions willingly wants to come with 
him he was welcome. He took leave of his family members 
and divorced his wife so that she may not face hardships and 
oppression after his martyrdom. He accepted the leadership 
and guidance of Imam Hussain and was martyred on Ashura 


in Karbala. 


The historians have related that Hussain himself was well 
aware about his martyrdom, accompanying hardships and 
adversities right from his childhood. The tradition repeats the 


36 — The Lion Heart Lady of Karbala 


same story about Janabe Zainab, Hussain’s sister also. It is 
recounted that when Salman Farsi visited Ali Ibne Abi Talib 
to congratulate the birth of Zainab, he saw that Ali was very 
mournful and sad. He recounted the calamity and tragedy 
which the new born baby will have to suffer. This brave regal 
warrior, the victorious standard bearer and Lion of God was 
crying inconsolably on the prophesied misfortune of the baby. 
Could this be the work of narrators who fabricate events? Can 
these traditions which were divine inspirations and miracles 
be considered a figment of imagination? 


Famous European historian Donaldson in his book 
Agqeedatu Shia and Lance in his Fatima and daughters of 
Mohammed by observing afore mentioned traditions express 
their lack of faith and are unconvinced on the authority of 
tradition. They are entitled to their opinion. But majority 
of Muslim Historians have faith in these traditions and for 
them there is no possibility of doubt about them. These are 
not the only historians who have unswerving faith in those 
traditions. Our contemporary historians and authors believe 
in the authenticity of the narratives. 


Contemporary Indian writer Mohammed Alhaj Salimeen 
too has written a book, Syeda Zainab. In the first part of the 
book he has described the event and says that it was with the 
tremendous grief and sorrow and with profusely weeping eyes 
that the new born baby was welcomed. In the beginning, he 
has related the prophecy of the Prophet PBUH in which he 
had foretold the calamities and atrocities which would befall 
on Zainab, then he diverts the attention of the readers towards 
the scene in which the Prophet was leaning his body towards 
his grand daughter and crying inconsolably in anticipation of 
the misfortune that was destined to afflict Zainab in Karbala. 
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How ternble would have been his distress and anxiety. How 
profound would be his grief on actual event? 


I do not consider these traditions to be seemingly untenable. 
Earlier, these narrations were not fully revealed, but now 
when all these prophecies have been fully revealed they add 
poignancy and pathos to the tragic events. The shadows of 
grief and anguish which had cloaked the cradle gave rise to 
tremendous affection and sympathy for the baby. 


Itis also worth considering that during her pregnancy Janabe 
Zehra was not calm and composed. After Hazrat Khadeeja’s 
death, she used to suffer from loneliness, anguish and distress. 
Her anxiety increased when Hazrat Ayesha entered the house 
of the Prophet and occupied the place reserved for Khadeeja. 
This was also the place which Janabe Zehra had occupied 
for long as the intimate friend, provider of tranquility and 
consoler to her father in the place of her mother, Khadeeja 
Kubra. There was tension in the relationship of Prophet’s 
daughter and the stepmother which is quite a normal feature 
in such a situation. This is a fact which later on even Hazrat 
Aisha had accepted. European historian Bodli and Lance in 
their books Ar Rasool and Fatima Binte Mohammed have 
written that there were two camps in the house of Prophet. 
One was that of Hazrat Aisha and the other one of Hazrat 
Fatima. 


Hazrat Zainab spent her childhood in the illustrious 
household under the protection of her grandfather. She was 
the centre of affection of her relatives, she was immersed in 
their love. She was the apple of their eye. When she began 
talking sweetly she learnt the lessons of life from her gracious, 
affectionate mother. When the period of her infancy came 
to end then she learnt the lessons of life from a pre-eminent 
group of counselors of whom the entire peninsula was proud 
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of — her grandfather, Messenger of God PBUH and her 
father, renowned scholar and chief of nobles and lord of 
exposition. Besides there were other masters of knowledge 
and learned Muslim jurisprudent, who were the companions 


of the Prophet. 


We do not find any contemporaries of Janabe Zainab 
who had such an illustrious and pious environment for their 
upbringing and none who had the sublime advantage of such 
constant influence of learned discourse and piety. She indeed 
had an exalted upbringing. 


It would be natural to assume that the result of such 
agreeable surrounding and congenial environment would have 
resulted in happiness. But it was not to be so as knowledge 
of the soul tormenting events that were to unfold later in life 
would sadden and distress her. 


It is related that one day while she was reciting the verses of 
Quran she inquired about the commentary from her gracious 
father. After doing that, Hazrat Ali referred to the tormenting 
tragedy of Karbala. He was amazed when Zainab replied, 
“Baba Jaan I know. My mother had informed me about the 
event so that I may prepare for the tragic event.” 


Hazrat Ali fell silent upon hearing her answer. He was 
ternbly shaken and his heart was a flutter with overflowing 
love and affection for his daughter. 


I have started the narrative from the period of Zainab’s 
infancy relating the predestined tragedy which shadowed her 
life right from her cradle and lasted till her death. I may now 
make attentive inquiry into her life. 


eS 


<> THE POIGNANT PERIOD 
OF CHILDHOOD + 


eo Zainab had not yet completed her fifth year of life 
when her venerated Grandfather the Messenger of God 
BUH died. The pious body of the Prophet was buried in 
the chamber of Hazrat Aisha. The Prophet died after Mecca 
had been conquered and Kaaba had been cleansed of idols 
and a large of body of men had accepted religion of God. 


The small girl witnessed the heart breaking death of the 
Messenger of God with her own eyes. The lifting of the coffin 
of her grandfather and lowering it in the grave, she must have 
surely seen. We cannot assume that Zainab in her infancy 
was not acquainted with all the tragic affairs that happened in 
Medina after the death of the Prophet. She must have come 
to know about the dispute of two companions of Prophet 
regarding his death. Hazrat Omar was announcing in frenzy 
that Messenger of God had not died and by God he will come 
back to life like Jesus Christ. Abu Bakar’s reply was based 
on the Para 4- Sura Ale Imran in which he elaborated that 
the Messenger like all the previous Messengers of God had 
died and then he added, “Anyone who has been worshipping 
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Mohammed PBUH must know that Mohammed has died. 
And those who worship God, God will be for eternity and 
God will not die.” Could she comprehend it? 


I cannot understand whether a child of five years could 
comprehend the real meaning of these proceedings. But there 
is no doubt that she saw heart agonizing and tormenting scenes 
which were enough to sadden the heart of a little girl. She saw 
the peaceful bier of her grandfather kept in the courtyard and 
people weeping and crying by its side. There were many eyes 
which were moist with regret of separation from the Prophet 
PBUH. Alas! In her infancy Zainab had to pass through 
such tormenting tragedies which stabbed her innocent and 
pious heart and targeted her chaste soul. 


We observe in our mind’s eye that Zainab is standing by 
the death bed of her grandfather and saw his venerated head 
falling in Hazrat Ali’s Lap. He slowly shifts the holy head 
on to a pillow and covers the body with a sheet. Hazrat Ali 
was constantly busy in caring for the Prophet. He was never 
separated from the the Prophet until he breathed his last on 
Ali Murtaza’s lap. The voices of weeping and lamentation 
which started from the house of Hazrat Aisha, first reached 
other apartments of the Prophet and then engulfed Uhad and 
reached till Quba. 


She observes the body of the Prophet is being bathed and 
then scented with musk and three pieces of shroud. Huge 
army of followers gathers inside the house to pay final tribute 
and farewell to their haloed leader. 


She was intently looking at the faces of the persons who 
were employed in digging the grave in the chamber of Hazrat 
Aisha. She could distinguish in them her exalted father and 
two other friends of the Prophet. All three of them lifted the 
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purified mortal body of the Prophet and then lowered it in the 
grave, then covered the grave with bricks and earth. 


Zainab sees this scene and out of fear and alarm she takes 
refuge in her mother’s lap, who was immersed in her grief. A 
grief which had plunged her whole being into grief, darkness 
and destroyed her tranquility and solace. 


The small girl shifts herself from her mother’s lap to the 
arms of her father. But he is also engrossed in grief and 
sadness on the loss of his dearly beloved brother. He was 
disturbed about the rights of the Ahal Bait being usurped. 
Ali was dejected by the abject denial of his dignity and lack of 
adoration for the Prophet’s daughter and family as his revered 
wife was being willfully denied her rights at the death of the 
prophet PBUH. 


Zainab observes that every night her mother rides a camel 
whose bridle is with Hazrat Ali, goes out to the dwellings 
of the Ansars and beckons them to help and strengthen her 
husband. These Ansars replied, “O daughter of Prophet, we 
have taken an oath of allegiance to Hazrat Abu Bakar. If 
Hazrat Ali, had approached us earlier we would have paid 
allegiance and fealty to him.” 


Hazrat Ali queries, “What would you have wished? 
Should I have left the mortal remains of the Prophet 
unattended in the house and not buried him? Should I have 
immediately immersed myself in the unseemly fight for power 
and authority?” 


Janabe Fatima would say simultaneously, “My husband 
performed his responsibility as it was his due. He has 
complied with his duties. Those who have done otherwise 
will be held accountable and will have to clarify their actions 


before God. Syedna Ali had been round the clock busy in 
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tenderly looking after the Prophet PBUH during his sickness 
and was never separated from him until he breathed his last. 


Prophet Mohammed PBUH died in Hazrat Ali’s lap. 


Zainab observes these disquieting scenes and I think she 
would have never forgotten the unfortunate events which took 
place in her childhood. Namely the day when Hazrat Umar 
forcibly tried to enter the house of Hazrat Fatima Zehra 
and wanted to pull Hazrat Ali by physical force and compel 
Hazrat Ali to take the oath of allegiance to Hazrat Abu 
Bakar. 


When Janabe Fatima heard this noise and uproar in her 
house she wailed loudly, “O my father, the Messenger of God 
PBUH, after your death, Ibnul Khattab Ibne Abi Qahafa 


have been instrumental in causing us immense pain.” 


Omar declared that if Ali would not come out then he 
would force his way in. He took a running leap and threw 
his entire weight against the door, and the door burst open. 
All six feet of him came hurtling through, slamming full force 
into the person who was on the other side of the door at that 
moment. She was Hazrat Fatima, several months pregnant 
with the Prophet’s third grandson. During Omar’s forcible 
entry, the wall collapsed on Hazrat Fatima. Janabe Fatima 
Zehra was severely injured. A few weeks later, the fragile 
Fatima gave birth to a stillborn infant boy. 


When people heard this cry of anguish they wept and 
dispersed. Hazrat Umar repaired back to Hazrat Abubakar 
in a melancholy mood, so that both of them together went to 
the house of Janabe Fatima and tried to appease her. 


Hazrat Umar and Hazrat Abu Bakr came to Janabe 
Zehra’s residence and requested permission to enter the 
house. But she denied them the permission. Later on Hazrat 
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Umar and Hazrat Abur Bakr went to meet Hazrat Ali and 
requested him to use his influence. Hazrat Ali took them in 
the presence of the daughter of the Messenger, but she turned 
her face towards the wall and did not reply to their greetings. 
Hazrat Abu Bakr said, “O dear daughter of the Messenger! 
By God I consider you the darling daughter of the Messenger, 
more dear to me than my own daughter. You are more lovable 
to me than Aisha. It was my wish that I should have died on 
the same day as the Messenger. Do you think that in spite of 
knowing your nobility and grace I would deprive you of your 
rights and heritage of the Messenger of God? But I had heard 
from your father that we Messengers do not leave behind any 
bequest, whatever we leave behind is charity.” 


At that moment, Fatima turned her sweetly fragile face 
towards them and inquired, “If I narrate a tradition of the 
Messenger will they act on it?” 


Both of them said, Yes. 


Fatima said, “You swear by God whether you have heard 
my father saying that Fatima’s happiness is my happiness and 
her annoyance is my annoyance and whoever befriends my 
daughter, is a friend of mine and those who please her, they 
please me. Those who make her angry they make me angry.” 
Both of them said, “Yes, we have heard of this tradition.” 


Fatima continued, “Now I make God and angels my 
witness and say that both of you have made me angry and you 
have not pleased me and when I will meet the Messenger of 
God PBUH then I will complain to him about you.” After 
that she turned her face awash with sorrow away from them. 
Hazrat Umar and Hazrat Abu Bakr came out of the house 
crying. Hazrat Abu Bakr asked people to excuse him from 
becoming the khaleefa but people did not agree. 
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Janabe Fatima Zehra after the death of her haloed father 
spent her life in anguish and lamentation. Zainab was always 
beside her ailing mother’s bed and was equally part of the 
wailing and crying. This was the time when the house of the 
Prophet’s daughter was called the house of mourning. 


None of the historians have mentioned that she ever 
laughed after her father’s death. She used to get up from her 
bed only when she was to visit the grave of her father. It was 
her habit to go near the grave and was accustomed to remove 
the pious dust from the tomb and apply it on her face and eyes 
and used to smell it and to cry out loudly— 


“A person who has smelled the grave of the gracious 
Ahmad, for him it would not matter if throughout his life he 
did not again smell any good perfume. I have been overtaken 
by miseries. O Father! So great was the magnitude of affliction 
upon me that if it had fallen on days they would have become 
as dark as nights.” 


Her wailing often brought tears in the eyes of others 
also. One day people requested Anas bin Malik to go to 
Janabe Fatima Zehra with due permission. He went to her 
and advised her to be patient in her grief and have pity on 
herself. Hazrat Fatima inquired. “How did you incline your 
heart to bury the body of the Messenger of God in dust?” 
After listening to this Anas wept bitterly and left the house 
enveloped in grief. 


Janabe Fatima had become a proverbial figure for 
lamentation and wailing. She is counted amongst the five 
renowned names in excessive crying which have been recorded 
in history—Adam Noah, Yaqub, Yahya, and Fatima. After 
her, the name of her grandson Hazrat Zainul Abedin has 
also been included in the list. 
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Janabe Zehra, after a short period of six months, departed 
to meet her father. For Zainab it was the second most sorrowful 
and agonising event of her life. But at this moment Zainab’s 
understanding had matured and perceptions were strong. A 
mother’s death is a great misfortune and is enough to disturb 
the tranquility of a child and compel him or her to cry and 
wail. 


At this time Zainab could not understand as to what she 
was scared of and why she was so melancholy. She knew that 
her mother has proceeded to a journey from where she will 
never return. She witnesses that the bier of her mother is taken 
to Baqi and hidden with earth and soil. She hears her father 
weeping in agony at Hazrat Fatima’s grave and saying. “O 
Prophet of God please accepts my Salam and those of your 
daughter, who is being buried not far from you, and who 
was destined to meet you so quickly. O the chosen Apostle! 
The death of your dear daughter has left me broken without 
patience and solace. I have lost my self-restraint and power of 
endurance.” 


After having endured the separation from you I shall 
have to bear this fresh catastrophe patiently. O Prophet of 
God! I laid you down in the grave with my own hands, your 
soul departed from your body while you were resting upon 
my breast, and your head was between my neck and heart. 
Surely we belong to God and towards him is our return, 
your trust (your daughter) who was entrusted to me is taken 
back from me. Sorrow now abides with me and happiness 
has taken flight. The grief is so overwhelming that it engulfs 
and swallows other sorrows, and it has left me with sleepless 
nights and joyless days; from now onwards my life will be 
continued heartache till God gathers me with you both in the 
realm of His Favour and Peace. 
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Please both of you accept my last Salam and good bye. It 
is the wish of the sincere heart which loved and will always 
love you both. A heart which will cherish and will carry your 
tender and loving memories to my own grave. Good-bye, O 
daughter of chosen Apostle of God! May you rest in peace, 
which mankind has denied to you in this world. If I leave 
your grave to go to my place, it is not that I am tired of your 
company; I wish, I could be hereto the end of my life. And if 
I make an abode on your grave it will not be because | doubt 
the reward that God has reserved for those who bear sorrows 
patiently. Good-bye! May God’s peace and blessing be with 
you. 


Zainab returns to her house and acutely feels the absence 
of her mother. She misses her in the darkness of the night 
and brightness of the day. When she surveys the house she 
finds loneliness and tears as the only elements sharing her 
grief. Her heart gives testimony to her that she has lost the 
dearest and beautiful part of her life. These thoughts torment 
her. She goes to her father so that she may give and get some 
solace to him. 


After the death of Hazrat Fatima Zehra Hazrat Ali 


married other wives. 


1. Ummul Baneen daughter of Khazam. Children: 
Abbas, Jafar, Abdullah and Usman. 


2. Laila D/o Masood bin Khalid Nehasli Tameeti mother 
of Ubaidullah and Abu Bakr. 


3. Asma Binte Umais, mother of Mohammad Asghar 
and Yahya. 


4. Sehba Binte Rabi Taghlibya, mother of Umar and 
Ruqayia. 
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5. Amama Binte Abul. As ibne Rabee whose mother 
was daughter of messenger of God Zainab and she is 
mother of Mohammad Ausat. 


6. Khola Binte Jafar Hanafia who is the mother of 
Mohammed Hanafia. 


7. Umme Saeed Binte Urwa bin Masood Tagafi who is 
the mother of Ummul Hasan and Rima Kubra. 


8. Najdat Binte Amni-al-Qais bin Adi Kalbi, gave birth 
to a daughter who died in infancy. 


These wives and along with them some concubines also 
entered in the house of Hazrat Ali. But none of them could 
for Hazrat Hasan, Hazrat Husain and Hazrat Zainab, 
Hazrat Kulsoom replace the place of their mother the beloved 


Hazrat Zehra. 


In the illustrious household Zainab occupied an eminent 
position in comparison to her brothers and sister due to the 
special last will which was delivered to her in her mother’s 
last moments. The last will given to her daughter was, “Look 
after your brothers very well and do not leave them. After my 
death you are their mother.” Zainab never ever forgot this 
advice. 


All the terrible and sad incidences which began in her 
infancy did not forsake her even in her later childhood. If, 
however, even for a moment we distance ourselves from these 
events then we see the other bright gracious face of Zainab 
emerging. There we observe that Zainab, in her father’s 
house has undertaken multiple responsibilities, much more 
than her age will allow. The tragic events had so influenced 
her nurturing that she assumes the charge of her mother’s 
duties. She performs the duties of a mother for Imam Hasan, 
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Imam Husain and Hazrat Kulsoom. She assumes the mantle 
of the duties graciously and kindly. Although undoubtedly 
a mother’s sagacity and wisdom may be lacking, and her 
experience and far sightedness undoubtedly may not be equal 
to that of her illustrious mother. 


It is not surprising that Zainab assumed the duties of 
looking after her brothers and sister like a mother before the 
beginning of her years of discretion. Hazrat Aisha departed 
to her husband’s house when she was less than ten years of 
age. People of that age did not consider these issues to be 
great or strange. Although Europeans today consider these 
bizarre events. They consider this without keeping in mind 
the circumstances and necessities of that period. These events 
are nothing out of the ordinary and are very much a part of 
the cultural environment of that period. 


ee 


<> THE EXALTED MAJESTIC DAUGHTER. 
OF BANI HASHIM +e 


AV Zhen Hazrat Zainab reached marrigable age, Hazrat 

VV Ali selected a person who was unique in nobility and 
equal in lineage. A group of noble and respected young men 
were eager to marry Hazrat Zainab. But for this unmatched, 
brilliant, sagacious, blooming flower of Bani Hashim and the 
descendent of the family of Ahl Bait, Abdullah Ibne Jafar 


was the most worthy choice. 


Hazrat Jafar, Abdullah’s father was Hazrat Ali’s brother 
and a trusted friend of our revered Prophet. He was given 
the title of Tayyar (the winged). People used to call him 
Father of the needy. Abu Huraira reports about him that 
after Risaltamaab there was no other more learned esteemed 
scholar than Hazrat Jafar. 


During the period of hardships imposed by the Quraish, 
Hazrat Jafar with a group of Muslims migrated to Habsha 
and later came back with other Muslims on the day of victory 
of Khaibar. The Prophet embraced him and kissed his 
forehead and said, “I don’t know which of the two reasons I 
am happier about, with the victory of Khaibar or the return 
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of Jafar? He further added that people are fruits of different 
hue and colour but Jafar and myself are the fruits of the same 
tree.” 


In the eighth year of the hijrat, Hazrat Jafar accompanied 
an army which was proceeding towards Rome. The Prophet 
gave the command of the army to Zaid Ibne Hansa and 
added that if some untoward incidence happens to Zaid, then 
Jafar will take over the command of the army. 


The army of Islam came face to face with the Roman 
army in a place called Balga. Muslims made the village of 
Mota their shelter. Zaid raised his flag in his hand and was 
wounded by the lances of enemies and was martyred. Later 
on Hazrat Jafar raised the banner of Islam. When his right 
hand was cut off, he took the banner in his left hand. When 
his left hand was also cut off he embraced the banner to his 
chest until he was also martyred. He was the first respected 
elder son of Abu Talib who was martyred in the service of 
Islam. 


Asma Bint Umais was the mother of Abdullah. She was 
the sister of Ummul Momineen Maimunna; Salma wife of 
Hazrat Hamza bin Abdul Muttalib; and Lababa wife of 
Abbas bin Abdul Mattalib. 


Asma was first married to Hazrat Jafar. All the sons of 
Jafar were born through her. When Hazrat Jafar was martyred 
then Hazrat Abu Bakar married her and Mohammad was 
born through her. 


After the death of Hazrat Abu Bakar, Hazrat Ali Ibne Abi 
Talib married her. According to Wagidi, Yahya, Mohammad 
Asghar, Aun and Yahya were her sons through him. 
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Abdullah, son of Jafar, husband of Hazrat Zainab was 
born in Habsha. He was the first Muslim to be born in the 
land of Habsha. Ibne Hajar in his book Alasabir vol. 3, 49 


writes— 


The Prophet said, “Abdullah resembles me in appearance, 
disposition and temperament”. Then he held Abdullah’s 
right hand and said, “God bestow pious children to Abdullah 
ibne Jafar and grant him good fortune in buying and selling 
and shower blessing on his business.” He also added that in 
this world and in the hereafter, he is Abdullah’s friend and 


guardian. 


Abdullah was a lord, a chief, a much honored, revered, 
abstemious, generous and a sober young man. He was called 
the prince of munificence. He never let any needy person 
remain untouched from his beneficence. He never performed 
a noble deed for the sake of a reward. 


Mohammad Bin Serene narrates. 


One businessman brought sugar to sell in Medina, but its 
price had come down in the market. When Abdullah came to 
know about it he asked his superintendent to buy his sugar at 
a higher cost and had distributed it amongst the poor. 


Yazid ibne Muawiya sent many gifts to him. Abdullah 
distributed everything amongst the residents of Medina and 
did not carry anything to his home. 


Abdullah Bin Qais al Waqiyat (poet) writes about him— 


“When Abdullah Bin Jafar realized that wealth is not 
permanent or lasting then he decided that he should make his 
name permanent in this world. 


In the same strain Ishmakh, Muaqqil Bin Zarar in his 
verses states about Abdullah that, “O Abdullah! You are an 
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excellent young man, your house is the best abode for the 
untimely guest where guests are offered the sumptuous food 
and best hospitality and welcomed whole heartedly.” 


Ibne Qaitaba in Aiwanul Akhbar narrates, “When 
Amir Muawiya went to Medina from Mecca, he sent gifts 
to Imam Hasan and Imam Husain, Abdullah Ibne Jafar and 
other respected people of Quraish. He told his messenger to 
observe how each of the recipients utilizes his gifts. 


When his messenger had departed, he told the people who 
were present, let me tell you how each of the recipients of the 
gifts will utilize them: 


“The scent which I have sent to Hasan, he will gift a little 
to his wives and the rest he will give to those present in the 
company and will not reserve anything for the absent.” 


Hussain will, first of all, give it to the orphans of those 
who were martyred in Siffeen. With whatever will be left, he 
will buy camels, sacrifice them and give meat and milk to the 
people.” 


Abdullah will ask his slave Badeeh to take with him this 
money, pay his debt and with whatever remains, fulfill his 
other promises. The messenger came back and recounted 
everything exactly as Amir Muawiya had foretold. 


Abdullah was very lavish in his generosity. He did not care 
whether his merchandise reaches his enemies or his wealth is 
destroyed. A poet says about him, “If he had nothing else in 
his hand except his life even that, he would gift to a mendicant 
or indigent.” 


The fruits of this auspicious marriage were four sons: Ali, 
Mohammad, Aun Akbar and Abbas and two daughters. 


Out of them one was Umme Kulsoom whom Muawiya, for 
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political reasons, wanted to be married to his son Yazeed, 
so that he could become intimate with Bani Hashim but 
Abdullah had given the authority of marriage of this daughter 
to Imam Husain and Imam married her to her cousin Qasim 


Bin Mohammed bin Jafar. 


Zainab’s wedding to Abdullah didn’t result in a physical 
separation between her father and brothers. Both husband 
and wife used to live with Hazrat Ali. When Hazrat Ali 
made Kufa his capital they also shifted to Kufa. Hazrat Ali 
accorded him great respect and Abdullah used to accompany 
Hazrat in battles. During the battle of Siffeen, Abdullah was 


one of the commanders of the army. 


Everybody was acquainted with the dignity and prestige 
which Abdullah enjoyed in the household of the Apostle. 
Therefore, in times of difficulty in their personal matters they 
sought Abdullah’s intervention to reach Ameerul Momineen, 
Hazrat Hasan and Hazrat Hussain. 


Ibne Hijr in Alasaba volume-4, page-88 has mentioned 
a narration from Ibne Serenea resident of Iraq: a landlord 
sent his petition to Hazrat Ali through Abdullah. When his 
request was accepted then he sent forty thousand dirham. 
Abdullah sent back this money saying, “We don’t accept any 
fees for doing pious deed.” 


Abul Farah Isfahani in Mugatil-a-Talibin has mentioned 
that when Hazrat Imam Hasan died, the Ahl-Bait in 
deference to his wishes wanted him to be buried by the side 
of the Prophet’s grave. But Bani Ummaya armed themselves 
and readied to fight!. Marwan incited them for battle and 
said, “How is it possible that while Usman is buried in the last 


'This narrative has been traced to Abul Far) Magatil al Talibeen, but later on he 
has quoted another reference which other historians have also recorded, which state that 
Imam Husain himself acted as mediator and did not want that the matter should lead 
to bloadshed. Therefore, he buried the mortal remains Imam Hasan in Bagee by his 
mother's side. 
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space in Baqee, how can Hasan be buried by the Prophet’s 
side. It is not be acceptable and I will face them with the 
sword.” 


Hazrat Imam Husain had wished that Imam Hasan 
should be buried near their grandfather. But fear of a dispute 
was evident so Abdullah asked Imam Hussain under an oath 
to remain quiet. 


Now let me attempt to describe Hazrat Zainab’s 
personality. It is natural that history is silent about Hazrat 
Zainab as she remained in the seclusion of her house and was 
not active in public life for a span of twenty five to thirty years. 
It was only after the battle of Karbala when she was fifty five 
years of age that she came under full public gaze. 


A person who had seen her on the day of the Ashura, 
Tabari sources his narration from him and writes. 


“A woman shining like sun came out fast.” I inquired, 


“Who is she?” People said, “She is Zainab,daughter of Ali.” 


Abdullah Ibne Ayyub Ansari who had seen her upon 
reaching Egypt after the martyr of Imam Hussain describes 
her as: like a piece of moon. So radiant was she. 


As we observe Zainab, we find that she exemplified 
elegance, grace, kindness and sweetness of her mother and the 
legendary abstinence, knowledge and wisdom of her father. 
Certain traditions inform that she had a literary congregation 
where women used to come to learn religious commands 
and orders of religion. These unique qualities which were so 
rare in a lady that time, distinguished Zainab from others. 
Therefore, she was called a Pearl of Bani Hashim: the best 
of its kind. People used to acquire the knowledge of hadith 
from her. Ibne Abbas used to quote her and would say that 
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our “Pearl of Bani Hashim”, daughter of Ali has narrated 
this hadith. 


This title became so synonymous with her that she became 
famous by the name of Pearl Aqeela of Bani Hashim. The 
progeny of Hazrat Zainab inherited this title and were known 
as Bani Aqeela, tribe of Aqeela. 


We have to understand the personality of Zainab through 
her fluency of speech and power of expression. Her speeches 
in Karbala, markets of Kufa, the court of Ibne Ziyad and 
public meetings in the court of Yazeed more than substantiate 
this title. These sermons are an everlasting testimony of 
her boundless courage, immense fortitude, tremendous 
perseverance, valour, uprightness, high moral values and 
sublimity of thought. These qualities beautifully and faithfully 
mirror her personality. Her personality is truly reflected in her 
sermons. In the courts of Yazeed, people expressed amazement 
and surprise at her courage. Ibne Hijr Asaba volume 8 page 
100 expresses, “Amazement and wonder at the stability of 
heart and the courage of Hazrat Zainab.” 


EÈ 


<> FRIGHTFUL UPRISING AND 
VIOLENT STORMS 6 


f perversity of fate kept Zainab safe from distressing 

difficulties and political struggles which were faced by Ali’s 
children, she would have led a simple yet exemplary life as a 
wife and mother in Medina. In that case, we would have no 
reason to discuss the frequent battles entered by the family of 
Ali. But it was destined by God that with the storms raging 
within the Islamic empire, the Ahl Bait would not be safe. 


In this frightful uproar and extreme desolation, Zainab 
disappears from the eye. It is, as if the savagery of innumerous 
calamities have overpowered her completely, not withstanding 
all her excellence and perfection. It appears that in the 
dreadful turmoil of misfortune, she is lost... it was difficult to 
see a sign of her. But not for long! She frees herself from the 
overwhelmingly disquieting events and emerges in the form of 


the Lion Hearted Lady of Karbala. 


These incidents are closely related, therefore, we proceed 
to describe certain political struggles in detail. It is quite 
possible that the esteemed reader might think that Zainab 
is relevant to these misfortunes because she is a prominent 
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member of the family of the Bani Hashim. And these events 
directly impacted her family. We will observe that she is not 
related to these events due to some weak chain of events as the 
events unfold, she is seen as constantly involved at various 
stages of the struggle. In every important affair she appears to 
have played not only a conspicuous but a pivotal role. 


It was the will of God that Zainab should witness these 
calamitous events from close quarters. She witnessed that the 
caliphate was transferred from Hazrat Abu Bakr to Hazrat 
Umar and from him to Hazrat Usman. In 35 hijri after 
Usman’s murder such a grevious battle commenced, the fire 
of which has still not yet been extinguished but is infact still 
raging strong. She heard with her own ears, Hazrat Aisha 
calling out aloud, instigating people for an uprising. Calling 
them to take revenge for the blood of Hazrat Usman and she 
declared, “Insignificant people of different cities and slaves 
of residents of al-Medina have shed Usman’s revered blood 
in the month of Moharram. By God! A finger of Usman is 
better than the entire world of these people. It is imperative 
upon you to get ready and take revenge from them, so that 
others learn a lesson.” 


Then she mustered an army, became its leader and 
organized a revolt against Hazrat Ali. This extreme step 
by Hazrat Aisha was totally uncalled for. Hazrat Ali was 
neither the murderer of Hazrat Usman, nor was he happy 
with the murder nor had he incited the people to murder him. 
Strangely enough, Hazrat Aisha herself was not happy with 
Hazrat Usman. She herself used to incite people against 
Hazrat Usman. It was her manner to prompt people to 
take action against Hazrat Usman. It was her routine to 
provokingly criticize him for his actions. Historians have not 
forgotten that when Hazrat Usman had reduced her stipend, 
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she was livid. One day when Hazrat Usman was addressing 
the people, Hazrat Aisha showed the shirt of the Prophet to 
the people and complained. 


“O Muslims! The shirt of the Messenger of God has not 
yet decayed but Usman has made rotten the Mohammedan 
law.” 


And often on various occasions, it was her practice to say, 
“Murder this Nathal (Usman) for he has become a non- 
believer.” None of the historians can doubt that if Hazrat Ali 
had not become Caliph after Hazrat Usman, Hazrat Aisha 
would not have participated in the disturbance after Usman’s 


death. 


Brieny writes that when Hazrat Usman was murdered 
Hazrat Aisha was in Mecca and after performing Umra, 
was on the verge of leaving Mecca. She was eager to know 
the result of the uprising from al-Medinah. She was asking 
every fresh arrival from al-Medinah the political conditions 
prevailing there. At around that time, a person by name of 
Akhdar came to Mecca from al-Medinah. Aisha called and 
asked him the outcome of the siege of the Caliph’s palace. He 
told her that Usman had been killed by the rebels. Hearing 


this she was satished and said— 


“May Allah keep him from His blessing! This is the result 


of of his misdeeds. Allah is not cruel to his creatures!” 


Now she busied herself in building up opinion in favour of 
the person she wanted to promote, a person of her choice, as 
the next Caliph. Therefore, she made immediate arrangements 
for her journey and started for Al-Medinah. She had hardly 
travelled six miles when on reaching Saraf she met Obaidullah 
Ibne Salamah. She asked him about the happenings in Al- 
Medinah. He said Usman has been killed and the people 
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of Al- Medinah have sworn allegiance to Ali (a.s). When 
she heard this, it seemed that the ground was slipping away 
from under her feet and the sky turned into a cloud of smoke. 
Not trusting her hearing she asked again whether Ali (a.s.) 
was the Caliph? Ubaid replied in the affirmative and said 
that there was none more deserving for the position than him. 
Now it was difficult for Umm al-Mumineen to control her 
emotions. The following words came out of her mouth— 


“Tf Ali’s bay’ah has taken place, how much I wish the sky 
burst on the ground! I must go back to Mecca!” Therefore, 
she ordered her retinue to return to Mecca and started 
expressing sorrow over the assassination of Usman. She said, 


“By Allah! Usman has been killed, I shall avenge his blood.” 


Ubaid Ibn Abi Salamah was surprised by the sudden 
change of attitude and said that it was your habit to rail 
against Usman! 


She would oft pronounce, “Kill that Nathal he is an 
infidel!” 


He inquired about this sudden about turn. She replied 
that earlier she had held that opinion. But Usman had been 
repentant in his last days and she had revised her opinion. 


As soon as she heard about the bay’ah of Hazrat Ali 
(a.s.) she conveniently remembered Usman’s predicament 
and knew that he was repentant of his past deeds. The truth 
is that Umm al —Mumineen was not able to give a plausible 
reason for the sudden change of attitude. She made the false 
excuse of repentance. However, she was not able to convince 


Ubaid Ibn Abi Salamah. 


Aisha’s declaration that Usman had repented, was very 
surprising. Indeed as long as she was in al-Medina, Usman 
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had not shown any sign of repentance. Otherwise she would 
not have left him at the mercy of the rebels and repaired to 
Meccah. As soon as she heard of bay’ah of Hazrat Ali (a.s.) 
she remembered the predicament of Usman and knew that he 
was repentant for his past deeds. 


The core of opposition can be located around a single 
individual. She was returning after completion of Umra, but 
after being informed about the Caliphate of Hazrat Ali rather 
than continue with her journey and face the reality of Ali’s 
leadership, she immediately ordered her caravan to go back to 
Mecca. There she put herself at the head of vocal opposition 
to Ali. Without her impassioned stance there would have 
been no united opposition to Ali amongst the Meccans. Once 
the chief wife of Prophet Mohammed PBUH, the mother of 
the faithful, had publicly raised her standard, the doubters 
and disappointed had a very public and revered figure around 
which to collect. 


Aisha’s first task was to distance herself from the opposition 
to Usman’s last years of authority (of which she had been 
a vocal part). She began to rewrite the record by declaring, 
“We had reproached Usman for some matters which we 
stated and pointed out. He recanted and asked his lord for 
forgiveness. The Muslims accepted his repentance as they 
had no other choice.” She then accused Ali of manipulating 
a political strife that had inexorably led to murder of Usman. 
“A single finger of whom was better than whole of Ali.” It was 
a clever and artful propaganda that clearly ignored Ali’s own 
reluctant role as arbitrator and evident disdain for mutineers. 
It ignored the fact that Ali had remained in al-Medinah in 
order to protect Usman through an arbitrated peace and his 
son Hasan had been wounded defending the caliph’s door 
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way. Aisha despite the appeal of Usman and Merwan, had 
absented herself from al- Medinah. 


Hazrat Aisha changed her course and came back to Mecca. 
The desire to take revenge from Hazrat Ali had ignited a fire 
in her heart and it was blazing. Yes, Hazrat Ali is the person 
with whom she did not keep friendly relations ever since she 
entered the house of the Prophet. She could never forget 
that he was the husband of Fatima binte Khadija. Khadija 
who was very dear to Messenger of God through whom the 
Prophet had begotten Hazrat Fatima Zehra. She occupied 
an exalted position in his heart. She in her life and even after 
death, was never separated from her husband’s heart. Hazrat 
Aisha in spite of being young, pretty, lively and full of spints 
could not occupy the position of Hazrat Khadija. 


Wasn’t Hazrat Ali the same venerated elder whom Hazrat 
Aisha never forgave because in the “story of calumny” he had 
alluded towards her divorce? And he had told the Prophet 
that there are plenty of women besides her. There were several 
instances against Hazrat Ali and which were buried in her 
heart, against Hazrat Ali which she could not forget. 


When the fire of the sedition was blazing strongly, Zainab 
was thirty-years-old and was living in the capital along with 
her husband and children. She was closely observing the fire 
of discord which had been instigated by Hazrat Aisha and 
was later fanned by her. Zainab observed that her father had 
to enter into battle one after another. When battle of Jamal 
ended, he had to face the mighty army of Syria in the Siffin. 
And after the cessation of Siffin he had to face schism in 
Neherwan. In this way, he spent five years of his Khalifat. 


History has recorded that Zainab did not take an active 
part in any of these battles. But Hazrat Aisha the wife of 
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the Prophet Mohammed PBUH, the mother of the faithful, 
publicly raised her standard and the doubters and the 
disappointed had a very public and revered figure behind 
which to collect and march against Ali. She rode a camel and 
became Commander of the army. She gave orders, appointed 
generals and sent missives and messengers on all the four 
directions and incited people against Hazrat Ali and urged 
them to help her. She also pleaded that if they could not come 
to her rescue, they should not respond to the call from Ali 


(a.s.) either. 


The missives read as follows: “From, Aisha, daughter of 
Abu Bakar, Mother of the believers, and favorite wife of the 
Messenger (PBUH) to her genuine son so and so when you 
receive my letter then at once come to my help. If you cannot 
come due to any constraint, then oppose people from coming 


to help Ali.” 


Some tribal people obeyed the orders and some replied 
that, “If you keep aloof from the battle and return to your 
house then we are your sincere sons. Otherwise we will be 
the first persons to get ready to fight you,” they further added 
that, “may God have mercy on the mother of believers. God 
has ordered you to stay at your house. We have been ordered 
to fight. You have disobeyed and over stepped the orders 
given to you. Now you are asking us to confine ourselves to 
our house so that we may not come to support Hazrat Ali. 
You have overtaken our responsibilities and have come to the 
battlefield and forbidding us from fighting and asking us to 
refrain from joining Hazrat Ali in Jehad?.” Hazrat Umme 
Salma wanted to help Hazrat Ali but she was observing that 


?Suratut Ahzab Para 21 the Quran Ayat (33), “O Wives of the Prophet sit in 
the house and do not go out of house like people of jahiliya.” 
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for them who were Mothers of the believers it was not proper 
to take part in battles. Therefore she went along with her son 
to Hazrat Ali and said, “O Commander of the faithful if I 
had not been afraid of disobedience to God and if you had 
also approved it, I would have accompanied you. By God I 
love my son more than myself. He will fight with you in the 
battle on my behalf.” Then she went to meet Hazrat Aisha 
and inquired, “What sort of uprising is this? Be afraid of 
God and do not be instrumental in shedding the blood of 
the Muslims. By God if I venture out on such a journey on 
which you are hell bent, after that I am taken to paradise after 
my death. I will be ashamed, of meeting Hazrat Mohammed 
PBUH because he had ordered me to remain in a state of 
being behind a curtain and I would have torn the screen.” But 
Hazrat Aisha did not pay any attention to her petition as she 
was the main spring and as it were the heart and soul of the 
conspiracy against Hazrat Ali. 


Among wives of the Messenger of God PBUH who had 
gone to perform Haj it was only Hifsa Binte Hazrat Umar 
who said she agrees with the decision of Aisha. She wanted 
to go to Basra but her brother, Abdullah Ibne Umar did not 
allow her to do so. Perforce she had to stay at home. In this 
way Hazrat Aisha was the only Commander of the battlefield. 


We do not hear the name of Hazrat Zainab in those fields. 
It is as if death and destiny had written that after twenty-five 


years, she will observe first hand another battle i.e. the bloody 
battle field of Karbala. 


Bani Ummaya spent their money profligately in the battle. 
And from all sides they converged in Mecca. Three thousand 
people from Mecca accompanied Hazrat Aisha. Hazrat 
Aisha reached Basra and addressed a huge gathering over 
there, “People considered Usman to be imperfect and a sinner, 
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his orders to be flawed or mischievous. They used to come 
to Medina to discuss the issues. When we investigated the 
charges then we found Usman to be blameless and abstinent. 
We found the accusers to be liars and dishonest. Whatever 
was in their heart they never expressed it with their tongue. 
When their strength increased in numbers they attacked the 
house of Usman.” 


“Understand that Usman was killed without guilt or fault. 
You must take revenge for his blood. If you get hold of his 
murderers then destroy them, after that leave the affair of 
appointment of Caliph on consensus. For the consultation, 
collect such people whom the leader of the believers Umar 
had selected. Don’t invite such people in consultation who 
were involved in the murder of Usman.” But Hazrat Aisha 
heard some people replied to her. 


One young man of Bani asked Talha and Zubair. 


“Zubair you were the companion and helper of the 
Prophet of God! Talha you had made your hands the shield 
for the Prophet. Now the mother of believers is with you. 
Have you brought your wives also along with you?” Both of 
them replied in the negative. 


After listening to them that young man replied, “I will 
not be a part of this campaign.” He then recited some verses 
which are explained below. 


“You people have left your wives at home and made your 
mother Commander in the battle. It is a great injustice. 


God had ordained that she should have stayed at home, 
but she is riding a camel and roaming in wilderness. 


She had assumed such responsibility that her sons have 
come out in hordes with spears and swords like bees from hive. 
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Ahnaf Bin Qais addressed Hazrat Aisha and said, “I 
want to ask you a harsh question. But don’t get angry. “Had 
the Messenger of God PBUH ordered you to mount and 


come to battle?” Hazrat Aisha replied in the negative. 


Ahnaf Bin Qais again asked a question, “Had the 
Messenger of God PBUH told you that you are free from 
fault?” 


Hazrat Aisha replied, “No.” 


Ahnaf said, “You have told the truth. God has willed 
that you stay in Medina and you have selected Basra. God 
ordered you to stay in the house of his Messenger and you are 
staying in the house of a person of ‘Bani Hanba’. O mother 
of the believers, will you tell me, did you come here to fight or 
to make peace?” Hazrat Aisha restrained her anger and said 
for truce. 


Ahnaf remarked, “By God, if you had come at time they 
were fighting with stone and pebbles, they would not have 
made peace. It is impossible for them when they have swords 
on their shoulders.” 


Hazrat Aisha was unable to give a reply and said in a 
plaintive voice, “Ahnaf has humiliated me, he has lost his 
sobriety. I will complain to God about the disobedience of 
my sons.” 


When both the armies were facing each other, the 
atmosphere to fight heated up. Hazrat Aisha was inciting 
her soldiers and looked towards her right side and inquired, 
“Who are these people?” The people replied, “Bakar Bin 
Dayal.” 


66 — The Lion Heart Lady of Karbala 


She would recite certain lines from a poem saying, “Bakar 
Bin Dayal armoured themselves and came to us exalted and 
venerated.” After this she used to look towards her left and 
ask, “Who are these people?” People said, “Your sons from 
the tribe of Banu Azd.” 


She called them loudly and said, “O people of Ghan, 


show the valour and courage for which your tribe is known.” 


Then she would see the people in front of her and inquire, 
“Who are these?” They would reply, “Banu Najiya.” 


“Well done! Bravo! You are the swords of the people of 
Meccaand Quraish. Show your courage and valour so that 
people may be afraid of you.” 


By such inflammatory speeches she instigated them, like 
fanning the fire into a conflagration. 


One by one the standard bearer of the army used to hold 
the bridle of her camel and get ready to sacrifice themselves. 
Their poets used to address the Mother of believer and recite 
thus: 


“O, Our mother, O wife of Messenger.” 
“O wife of our venerated leader”. 


“We are from Bani Haniya and we do not run away from 
the battle field until we see heads falling.” 


A warrior from the side of Hazrat Ali came forward to 
confront him who recited the following verse. 


“O our mother, we know that you are the despised mother. 
Mothers nourish their children, love them. Do you not witness 
that many brave soldiers are being injured and their hands 
and wrists are being cut?” 
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After that a soldier from the side of Hazrat Aisha held the 
rein of the camel and passed by the side of one killed warrior 


of Hazrat Ali and said. 


“Prior to your relishing the taste of our sword you have 
joined the followers of Ali. You did not support the wife of the 
Prophet”. When he came near Aisha, the mother of believers, 
he said, “O! Our mother Aisha, you do not be afraid because 
people of tribe of Azd are very broad minded.” 


After that the soldier from Hazrat Ali’s army came forward 
to fight saying, “After taking out my sword from the sheath I 
will kill both young and old people of Banu Azd.” 


The intense attack on the owner of the camel showed clear 
sign of their imminent defeat. The camel was unable to bear 
the onslaught. Imam (a.s.) told one of his supporter to go and 
cut the legs of the camel. 


After the legs of the camel were cut and there was an 
eventuality of Hazrat Aisha being killed, Hazrat Ali saved 
her and after that Hazrat Ali proclaimed in a loud voice, 
“No one should kill an injured man. No one should follow 
a person who is running away. Those who want to run away 
don’t hurt them. Any person who surrenders his weapons, he 
is safe. A person who closes his doors is also secure.” 


“On women and slave girls, you do not have any right.” 
On this some objections were raised. Perhaps these objections 
were expressed because in the earlier period this was an 
accepted practice. Imam Ali (a.s.) said that his decision was 


the same as that of the Messenger of God PBUH, after the 


conquest of Meccah. 


After the battle, Ali repaired to Aisha’s camp, where 
he treated her with the greatest deference.”For,” he said, 
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“respect must be shown to her because she was the spouse 
of the Prophet in this life and the life to come.” In the care 
of her brother and under the command of his two sons, Ali 
sent Aisha to Medina. She was given every deference and 
was accompanied by forty lady bodyguards. Ali himself 
accompanied her retinue on foot for a short distance. Before 
bidding her farewell, he said, “It befits you to remain in your 
house and not to meddle in politics.” 


Hazrat Ali after his victory came to the soldiers killed in 
the battle and said, “Oh God! Had I but died two decades 
before this day!” Deep in dismay and sorrow he patrolled the 
field far into the night. His men watched as he stopped at every 
dead body and prayed over it, both of his side and those of 
Aisha’s. Those killed must have been about ten thousand. All 
of them were not only Muslims and Arabs, there were many 
who knew Quran by heart and there were many who knew 
the Sunnat of Prophet and were his companions. He stood 
up and raised his hands towards the sky and supplicated to 
God with tears and stated, “O God! I complain to you about 
my nation who cheated, deceived, and were the cause of 
bloodshed and dissension.” Later on he performed Namaze 
Janaza on both, people of Kufa and Basra who were killed. 


ee 


<>¢ MARTYRDOM OF HAZRAT ALI 3 


F \uring the month of Ramadan, Hazrat Ali was in the 
1A habit of visiting the homes of his children. His appetite 
was greatly reduced and he used to take only a few morsel of 


food.When asked about it, he said— 


“I wish when my death comes, I should be on an empty 
stomach.” 


On the night of the 19" of Ramadan, the Imam (a.s.) 
went to his daughter Umme Kulsum’s house. She offered him 
two breads of barley and a bowl of milk and some salt. When 
he saw the food he said, “In the footsteps of the Prophet 
(a.s.) I have never had more than one type of food on my 
spread. O daughter there is accountability for the legitimate 
and retributation for the illegitimate. Do you want your father 
to stay longer at the station of accountability on the Day of 
Judgment? Remove one of the two things from the spread! 


Umme-Kulsum took away the bowl of milk and Amirul- 
Mumineen (a.s.) ate a few morsel of bread with salt. After 
the meal, according to his practice, he stood upon the mat to 
offer his prayer looked up repeatedly at the twinkling stars 
and said, “By Allah! I am not lying nor making any wrong 
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statement! This is the night about which the promise has been 
made.” 


When Ali set out for the Mosque, a flock of domestic 
birds raised a loud outcry as he passed through the yard. 
One of the attendants threw a stick at them but was at once 
stopped by Ali “Leave them, be alone, for their cries are only 
lamentations foreboding my death.” Umme-Kusum said, 
“Father! God forbid! Pray, do you not say such things.” 


He said, “That is the truth which has come out of my 
mouth.” Then Imam (a.s.) told Umme- Kulsum, “My 
daughter! These birds cannot speak! Take care of feeding 
them. If you cannot do it then free them so that they can find 
their food by going around the world.” Umme- Kulsum bid 
adieu to her father with tears in her eyes. When he reached 
the mosque it was still dark. He went to place from where 
azan echoed and called people to prayer. This was the last 
time that his voice resounded calling the people to pray, and 
was heard in every household of Kufa. 


After the awakening call, the Imam (a.s.) stood in the 
arch for the prayer. When the Imam bent for prostration, Ibn 
Muljim hit his poisoned sword on the Imam’s (a.s.) head so 
hard that his skull cracked. The Imam (a.s.) proclaimed, “In 
the name of Allah, and in the religion of Allah’s Messenger, 
I have really succeeded.” 


Shortly afterwards people started coming, for the dawn 
prayer in the Mosque. They found him lying wounded in a 
pool of blood on his prayer mat. 


Loud lamentations and cries were raised that the cousin 
of the Prophet had been killed. People started coming to the 
mosque in hordes. Imam al-Hasan and Imam al-Hussain 
ran towards the mosque in panic where people were crying 
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inconsolably and were shouting, “Amir al Mumineen has 
been martyred!” The sons of the Prophet went forward and 
saw the arch of the mosque was drenched in the blood and the 
Imam was writhing in pain on the floor. 


Seeing the head and face of Amir-Mumineen covered 
in blood Imam al-Hasan asked in a choked voice “Father! 
Who has shed your blood?” The Imam lifted his head, 
looked at Hasan and said “My son! First offer your prayers!” 
Therefore, Imam al- Hasan (a.s.) led the congregation and 
Ali (a.s.) sat in prayer. After the prayer Imam (a.s.) was 
brought to the courtyard of the Mosque. People had already 
gathered in large numbers outside and inside the Mosque. 


On the ill-omened night of 19 Ramadan, Zainab was 
sitting at home and was unaware of the calamity which 
had taken place in the mosque. Shortly after the Muazzin 
had finished his Azana heart breaking cry calling out for 
assistance was heard coming from the mosque. An unknown 
fear withered her heart but she tried to compose herself. After 
that, in a state of distress and anxiety she heard the noise 
coming closer towards her house and it was not long before, 
the lamentation came from very close to her house. Zainab 
immediately understood that these distressing and mournful 
cries were indicative of her father’s assassination. Zainab, for 
the second time, gathered all her faculties which threatened to 
shatter her any moment. She composed herself and prepared 
to welcome her father. 


Hazrat Ali, due to the poison stained blow of the sword, 
had to be brought on the shoulders of the people. 


Zainab fell down before her father and started washing 
all his wounds crying all the time. On the other side, Umme 
Kulsum was standing and addressed her father’s assassin, 
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“O enemy of God! My father will not be harmed by your 
blow and you will be disgraced.” It was obvious that Zainab 
had heard the affair of Ibne Muljim from the people who 
were coming to inquire about his health. Yes, she had heard 
that Ibne Muljim was one of the three Kharjites who were 
attempting to murder Hazrat Ali, Ameer Moavia and Umroo 
binal, so that he could avenge the death of his brothers who 
were killed in Neherwan. 


Ibne Muljim had come to Kufa from Mecca. He went to 
meet a person from amongst his friends who belonged to tribe 
of, “Tumur rubab.” There, he saw Quttam binte Akhzar 
who was amongst the most beautiful women of her time. Her 
father and brothers had been killed in the battle of Neherwan. 
As soon as he saw her, he was enamoured of her and wanted 


to tie the knot with her. 


Quttam inquired, “What will be my dower?” Ibne Muljim 
replied, “Whatever your desire” Quttam said, “My dower 
will be three thousand dinar, one slave, one maid and the 


murder of Ali Ibne Abi Talib.” 


Ibne Muljim pretended to be deep in thought for some 
time because he wanted to keep his mission a secret and said, 
“Whatever you desire I will give thee but the murder of Ali is 
not possible for me.” Quttam in order to allure him towards 
her said, “If you will murder Ali, my heart will be soothed 
and I will be accessible to you.” Ibne Muljim looked at her 
attentively and said. 


“By God, I have undertaken this journey only for the sake 
of murdering Ali and not for any other purpose.” 


Quttam brought two other persons to help him. And on 
the appointed night, she put swords in a sling around their 
neck and sent them towards the mosque. 
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This affair was settled in such a way that a poet has 
described, “No one has seen the type of dower like that of 
Quttam.” 


“Three thousand dirham, one slave, one maid and the 
murder of Hazrat Ali, the Amirul Momineen.” 


“However, enormous a dower could be, it could never 
surpass the priceless murder of Hazrat Ali.” 


“Any unexpected murder could not match the sudden 


murder of Hazrat Ali by Ibne Muljim.” 


When Hazrat Ali was carried to his house from the 
mosque, troops after troops gathered at the entrance of his 
gate. When they were denied entry they understood that the 
injury was deep and there was danger of death. One of the 
persons asked the door keeper to convey this prayer to the 
Commander of the believers, “May God shower blessings 
on you in your life and in your death. You have limitless 
knowledge and magnificence of God is in your heart.” 


In the mean time, physicians from Kufa had assembled. 
Amongst them were the famous surgeon and physician, 
Athir ibn’Amr al Sakuni. After inspecting the wound, he 
said it was mortal and there was no chance of survival. The 
poisoned sword had penetrated the brain and the venom had 
spread. Hearing this, hearts of people started sinking and 
tears started flowing from their eyes. 


The physician said, “O commander of the believers, please 
make a will.” Therefore, Imam called both his sons to wnite 
his will. After that moment, Zainab and Umme Kulsum did 
not leave the side of their father, as they wanted to receive the 
bounty of affection from their glorious father. 
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The commander of the Faithful breathed his last on the 
21* night of Ramzan, 40 Hijn. He left behind his two sons 
to confront the clever enemy Ameer Moavia. He left behind 
Aqeela Zainab and Umme Kulsum so that they could observe 
with their own eyes the Ahl-Bait being hemmed in the flames 
of perfidy and sedition, which had been ignited to avenge of 
Hazrat Usman’s murder. 


When Hazrat Aisha heard the news of Hazrat Ali’s 


murder she bent in prostration. 


Then she inquired as to who had murdered him. People 
said a person form the tribe of Bani Murad. Hearing this, 
Hazrat Aisha recited this verse— 


“Although it is news from a distance but it is the news 
of his death, a young man has brought who may never be 
unlucky or humiliated.” 


Zainab, daughter of Hazrat Umme Salma was infuriated 
and exclaimed, “You are saying such things about Hazrat 


Ali!” 


Hazrat Aisha excused herself, “Sometimes I suffer from 
amnesia, when Í err or forget, please do correct me.” 


In another tradition, it is narrated that when Hazrat Aisha 
heard the news of Hazrat Ali’s murder, she bent her forehead 
in prostration. 


It is said that the person who gave the news of the murder of 
Hazrat Ali to Hazrat Aisha was Sufyan Bin Abi Ummaya. 
As a matter of fact, the murder of Hazrat Ali was a link in 
the chain of calamities which surrounded the Ahl-Bait and 
engulfed them in the fire, which was first of all ignited with 
Hazrat Aisha and later fanned with all the might. 


Zainab was totally engrossed in grieving for her father. 
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Now it was the beginning of the rein of her brother Imam 
Hasan. This, he started by giving a powerful address. 
“Today, they have killed an illustrious elder on the day when 
the Quran was first revealed. He was of such excellent and 
noble qualities that neither the personalities which have gone 
nor those which will follow in future can achieve them. He, 
in the company of the Prophet PBUH waged war against 
the infidels. He made himself the shield for the Prophet. The 
Prophet used to make him his standard bearer. Jibrael used to 
walk on his right side and Mikael on his left. He never came 
back from the field unvictorious. Yet, at the time of his demise 
he had only seven hundred dirham with which he wanted to 
buy a slave for his family. He did not leave anything else. For, 
he had always spent whatever came into the imperial treasury 
on the poor and needy.” (This is startling considering that 
the revenues that came to the Caliph’s government exceeded 
millions of pounds.) At that moment Imam Hasan could not 
control himself and started crying. The crowd also started 
crying. 


At the end of his father’s elegy, Ubaidullah Ibn Abbas 
stood up and called the people to pledge their loyalty to the 
grandson of the bringer of good tidings, the son of the Warner, 
the son of the summoner to God (powerful and exalted). The 
congregation needed no such promptings. Imam al Hasan 
was adored by all. 


He was also by all accounts, the image of his grandfather 
and a charming conversationalist who never spoke ill of 
any one. He was also a genuine ascetic, who had already 
performed pilgrimage twenty-five times, travelling the whole 
250 miles on foot between Medina and Mecca. He is one 
of the great unsung heroes of Islam, a pacifist and a scholar. 
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It was Hasan who stood guard over Usman’s door until 
rendered unconscious by the assault of the mutineers. 


He preached the teachings of the Quran, not as a cause for 
war but call for peace. Again and again, he stressed that the 
lesser jihad, the armed struggle should be a just preparation 
for the greater jihad, which was a life long struggle to master 
one self, 


He quoted the Quran Sura 2, verse 216: “God has 
prescribed the jihad for you though it is a loathsome duty.” 


Hasan was ahead of his time in his vision of Islam as a 
religion of peace. The garrison soldiers of Kufa, the same 
men who had refused to fight for his father on the fourth day 
of Siffeen and after that tragic day at Neherwan, now angrily 
demanded that he lead them to war. Far too many Muslims 
had grown used to the idea that their faith would be reflected 
in military victory, they erroneously saw glorious triumphs in 
this world, fame, wealth and glory as proofs of righteousness 
of Islam. They could no longer understand that Mohammed’s 
teachings were entirely about the individual’s relationship to 
God and was not a charmed banner under which they were 
destined to conquer the world. 


Hasan did preach that like all true Muslims, they should 
aspire to abandon worldly ambitions, that shame is better than 
hellfire and that he should not seek worldly dominion but the 
favor of the God and spare the blood of people. 


Instead, the soldiers began to publicly abuse the prince 
until they had worked up their passion to a riot. Hasan’s house 
was looted, his prayer mat was ripped from underneath him 
and his tunic pulled from his shoulders. Only the protection 
of the mounted warriors of Rabia tribe, devoted partisans of 
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Ali and his family stopped Hasan from being martyred on 
that day. 


The violence only made Hasan absolutely determined 
to end schism within Islam and halt any further bloodshed 
between Muslims. Hasan agreed to relinquish all authority 
to Muawiya in exchange for an agreement not to harm any 
supporter of Ali, and to govern by the book of the God and 
the example of the Prophet. He explained to the congregation 
in Kufa Mosque that he had ceded his right to rule for the best 
interest of the community and for the sake of sparing blood.’ 
Muawiya had already sent his seal attached to a completely 
blank draft of the proposed treaty—so that Hasan could fill in 
whatever terms he desired. Hasan was assured of an annual 
salary of a million dirham with which he could generously 
support his companions, all the Bani Hashim and old clients 


of his father. 


Zainab undertook the nursing of the wound of her brother 
until it had healed. For some time after the recovery of her 
brother she forgot the past calamities and felt that after 
abdicating the government her brother’s life had been saved 
and the family had been rescued from annihilation. 


But Ameer Moavia wanted that this caliphate should be 
converted into monarchy and retained in the family of Bani 
Ummaya. In the lifetime of Hazrat Hasan he could not take 
oath of allegiance for Yazeed. 


In the peace treaty there was a clause which stated that 
after the demise of Moavia, Hazrat Imam Hasan will be 
the lawful guardian of the government. This condition had 
made Ameer Moavia anxious. It was not because he was very 
particular about his contracts and treaties to be confirmed. 
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The main source of his anxiety was that Muslims would not 
accept Yazeed against Hazrat Imam Hasan as Caliph. 


Ameer Moavia still remembered the day when after the 
treaty he went to the pulpit and took the name of Hazrat Ali 
with indignity. Imam Husain immediately stood up to refute 
but Imam Hasan took hold of his hand and asked him to sit 
down. Imam Hasan himself addressed Moavia. 


“O the person who has taken the name of Hazrat Ali with 
unseemly lack of respect, I am Hasan. My father is Ali, you 
are Moavia and your father Sakhar. My mother is Fatima and 
your mother is Hind. My grandfather is the Messenger and 
your grandfather, Harab. My grandmother is Khadija and 
your grandmother is Qateela. Now may God curse the person 
amongst both of us, who exceeds in profanity, hypocrisy and 
in enormity of evil mindedness and wickedness, May God 
curse such a person.” 


From the four corners of the mosque loud voices were 
raised saying Ameen. 


With the honour and devotion which Imam Hasan enjoyed 
amongst the masses, the wish of Ameer Moavia could never 
be fulfilled. The fear of the sword of Moavia kept the masses 
quiet. They did not have the courage to utter a word but they 
had great respect and honour for Imam Hasan. 


Imam Hasan and Imam Hussain after the peace treaty 
proceeded towards Medina in order to ensure peace in the 
Islamic world. But Imam Hasan’s remorseless enemies would 
later attempt to blacken his saintly pacific nature by planting 
the canard of his having a hundred wives and extravagant 
weddings, although Hasan’s seven marriages and descendents 
are accurately chronicled. 
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Ameer Moavia tried many a times to obtain oath of 
allegiance for Yazeed but in the presence of Imam Hasan it 
would never be possible. Now Imam Hasan’s life became a 
burden for Ameer Moavia, therefore he hatched a conspiracy. 
He arranged to poison Imam Hasan. Ameer Moavia sent 
poison to one of the wives of Imam Hasan, Jada, daughter 
of Ashash bin Qais, so that she could give him poison in a 
drink. It was promised that if she will perform the task then 
Moavia will give her one lakh dirham and will get her married 
to his son Yazeed. When Jada had performed the task then 
Ameer Moavia sent her the stipulated money and conveyed 
the message that she could not be married to Yazeed because 
for him his son’s life is very dear. After that she married a 
person from the tribe of Ahl Talba. When she had children 
and her sons had any dispute with the children of Quraish, 
then the children of the Quraish used to taunt them and say 
you are children of a woman who had poisoned her husband. 


Zainab accompanied the bier of her brother for some 
distance. He was buried in the grave yard of Bagee. She 
returned to her house wrapped in melancholy. 


r 


<£ MIGRATION +e 


fter Imam Hasan’s demise came Hazrat Imam Husain’s 

period, who took over the charge of Imamate. Hazrat 
Zainab dedicated herself to the service of her brother. Hussain 
observed that the Caliphate was shifting from the family of 
the Prophet to the family of The Ummaya in the shape of 
dynastic monarchy. Within six years of martyrdom of Imam 
Hasan, Ameer Moavia started openly inviting people to pay 
allegiance to Yazeed. People inevitably accepted his decree. 


Only five people were against this order. Amongst all 
the five persons opposing this allegiance, the most worthy 
and imposing was Hazrat Imam Husain who was Hazrat 
Als and Hazrat Zehra’s son and grandson of Apostle 
Mohammad PBUH. Ameer Moavia survived for four years 
after getting the oath of allegiance for his son Yazeed. Imam 
Husain throughout this period remained constantly against 
his succession, because Yazeed did not believe in the tenets of 
Islam. Yazeed’s only interest was in pursuing unholy actions 
and acquiring an ever expanding empire and amassing more 
and more wealth. If Imam Husain would have remained 
quiet, the empire of which his grandfather was the founder 
and the religion of Islam would have been obliterated from the 
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earth. If the jurisdiction of authority is based on heredity then 
there was no other person who was closer to the Prophet than 
Imam Husain. If Caliphate was the right of the abstemious 
then who could be more worthy than Imam Husain. He was 
the embodiment of knowledge, understanding, piousness, 
chastity in highest form of perfection. The people in power 
wanted to deprive the family of the Prophet from their rightful 
position so that a person who was faithless, addicted to worldly 
pleasures, a rake, a drunkard, a person sunk in depravity and 
ruthlessness should retain the leadership of religion. 


Is it not desirable that the grandson of the mother of 
the believers, Hazrat Khadeja, who was first woman to 
make sacrifices for the sake of Islam, should shoulder the 
responsibility of Caliphate or the grandson of Hind who 
chewed the liver of Hazrat Hamza in the battle of Ohad? 
The lineage of such a person was being promoted who was 
the descendent of brutish behavior, cunning and vengeance. 


Islam has not forgotten the sins committed by Hind in 
the battle of Ohad. The injuries which this woman inflicted 
on Muslims had not healed. People were still alive who had 
seen Hind in the battle of Badr standing in front of a group 
of killed infidels. The slain people included Utba, father of 
Hind, Sheba, brother of Hind and Waleed son of Hind and 
Abu Jahal who was the commander of the army of infidels, 
among many others were slaughtered. It was also seen that she 
reproached her husband and swore that she would not share 
the bed with her husband until he takes the revenge for the 
blood of those murdered. After some time, people of Mecca 
in the command of Abu Sufyan were able to assemble three 
thousand people to confront the Muslims. Hind accompanied 
these men. Other women also came out singing with Hind. 
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Hind secretly called her slave Wahshi and told him that if he 
will bring the head of Hamza then she would set him free. 


When both these armies gathered in the valley of Ohad, 
Hind asked her companions to beat the tambourine and 
stationed herself in the middle and started dancing. With 
great excitement they instigated their fellow army men. 


When the battle was raging fiercely, Wahshi surreptitiously 
reached Hamza. He swirled his dart and threw it towards 
Hamza. That dart hit Hamza and immersed him in blood and 
dust. After that Wahshi rushed to Hind but before he could 
reach Hind, she understood the meaning of it and silently 
came to him. She gave her hand in his hand. Wahshi brought 
her near the dead body of Hazrat Hamza. She bent towards 
his face and tore his body into pieces. She cut his nose, cut 
his ears and pierced his eyes. She cut open his stomach and 
took out his liver which was as yet warm. She started chewing 
it with great relish and delight. Her companions also reached 
the dead bodies of the martyred and cut their ears, nose and 
fingers and out of it they made necklaces and ear rings. 


This is also a fact that when Mecca was conquered, Hind 
like her husband converted to Islam. But her acceptance of 
Islam cannot wash the blot, the stain of her heinous sin and 
it cannot stop people from calling her sons, “chewer of the 
liver”. 


Yazeed is the grandson of Hind. His father Moavia 
wanted to convert Islamic Caliphate into the likes of the 
empire of Rome, where if one Harqal died another Hargal 
would succeed him (Title of The King). Moavia wanted to 
convert it into dynastic rule. There, at that time, were a large 
number of companions of the Prophet, the most excellent 
and prominent amongst them being Hazrat Zehra’s son and 
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grandson of Hazrat Khadeeja, Imam Husain. They all found 
this proposal highly improper. Neither Islam could tolerate 
such a deliberation nor Imam Husain. 


Ameer Moavia had thorough knowledge of Yazeed’s 
character. As per this understanding, in his last will he 


addressed Yazeed thus— 


“I have subdued the disobedient persons who could 
confront you. I have put down your enemies. I have made the 
mission of Caliphate easy for you in every respect. But I fear, 
for you three persons: Husain Ibne Ali, Abdullah Ibne Umar 
and Abdullah Ibne Zubair.” 


However, after assessing amongst the three, he considered 
the danger from Imam Husain to be greatest because he was 
the closest relative of the Messenger of God. In consequence, 
he deserved highest dignity. That is why he told his son. 


“Let Abdullah Ibne Umar be busy in meditation. And 
pursue Abdullah Ibne Zubair with fury and displeasure, 
because he is very deceitful and cunning.” 


Then Ameer Moavia expresses his longing and yearning 
in the form of a prayer, “May God impose these persons on 
Husain, on your behalf, those who murdered his father and 
abstained from helping his brother and I think these people 
will not stop chasing him until they bring him to confront 


” 


you. 


Zainab and Bani Hashim had to face the Caliphate of this 
Yazeed in Rajab of 60 Hijri. Yazeed had neither mildness 
of his father nor his prudence or nor could he compare with 
his father’s political acumen. He was not contented with the 
fact that in Islam he was the first person who had inherited 
Caliphate from his father. He did not let Imam Husain live in 
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Mecca in retirement. Instead he started treating the Imam and 
others with ruthlessness. On the second day after the death of 
Moavia he wrote a letter to the Governor of Medina, Waleed 
bin Utba bin Abi Sufyan ordering him to deal with Husain, 
Abdullah bin Umar and Abdullah bin Zubair with fury and 
hate. Unless they paid allegiance, they would not be allowed 
to remain alive. 


Waleed realized the importance of this task and he consulted 
Marwan Ibne Hakam. Hakam advised that before the news 
Ameer Moavia’s death becomes public, people should be 
called for allegiance. If they accepted the allegiance, that 
development would welcome, if not they would be slaughtered. 


Husain along with some of his relatives and friends went 
to meet Waleed. After leaving the relatives at the entrance, he 
went inside and saw that Waleed was sitting with Marwan. 
As expected, the Governor of Medina asked Husain to pay 
fealty to Yazeed. Husain replied, “A person like me will not 
pay allegiance in a concealed place. I am of the opinion that 
you would also not appreciate fealty in privacy but would like 
to obtain it in public.” Waleed said, “Yes, of course.” 


Imam Husain commanded then, “When you call the 
people for public allegiance, you can call me also.” 


After listening to this, Waleed fell silent and Husain got 
up to go. But Marwan tried to frighten Waleed and said, “By 
God! If he goes away without allegiance you will not be able 
to control him and many people amongst yours and his will be 
killed. Arrest him immediately, force him to pay allegiance. If 
he doesn’t accept it then get him murdered.” 


Imam Husain turned towards Marwan and said, “O son 


of Zarqa! Will you murder me or him (Waleed)? By God, 
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you told a lie and you are guilty of a sin.” saying that he went 
out. 


Marwan again addressed Waleed, “You did not obey me. 
By God, he will never obey your order.” Waleed said, “You 
advise me to commit a sin so that my faith is destroyed. By 
God, I will not like such a job that I become the master of 
the world and be the murderer of Husain. Glory be to God! 
Because he refuses to pay allegiance to Yazeed, I should 
murder him? On the Day of Judgments, the conduct of the 
murderer of Husain will be very low in the scale in front of 


God.” 


Imam Husain went to his house from Waleed’s quarters 
and he narrated these events to his relatives. He then asked 
them to prepare for a journey. 


The following night, Hazrat Fatima’s son gathered his 
relatives and before the spread of moonlight and before people 
of Medina could discern their movement, taking advantage of 
the darkness, they cautiously moved out of the town. Amongst 
his relatives, he left only Mohammed bin Hanafia in Medina. 
Before they left, Mohammed Bin Hanafia addressed Imam 
Husain, “Brother, in my observation you are the most exalted 
elder and the rightful recipient of my regards and veneration. 
As far as possible, maintain a safe distance from Yazeed and 
townships and send your messengers towards people. If they 
pay allegiance to you it is well and good and thanks God 
for that. If they pay allegiance to a person other than you, 
even then it does not reflect any stain on your religion and 
wisdom. Nor does it highlight any blemish on your nobility 
and venerable lineage. I am afraid that you are going to a city 
where half of the population is with you and half is against 
you. There is an apprehension that they may fight amongst 
each other and battle may erupt. In such circumstances the 
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first person who will be targeted by the sword, will be you. 
May your blood not be shed and your family, ladies and 
children bear the indignity of being imprisoned fruitlessly. 
My heart bleeds that inspite of the fact that you are the most 
honored person and your parents are the noblest and most 
distinguished and you may suffer such a fate.” 


Imam Husain inquired, “Brother where should I go>?” 
Mohammed Hanafi said, “First of all you should go to 
Mecca and if possible, stay there, if it is not possible then turn 
towards wilderness and valleys. And keep on moving from 
one city to another and wait for the culmination of events.” 


Imam Husain took leave of him and said in a grief stricken 
voice. “O my brother! You have been very generous in your 
love and in your advice to me. I hope that your advice will be 
correct and perfect, God willing.” 


On the way to Mecca, the Ahl Bait passed through 
those places from where their grandfather had traversed sixty 
years ago at the time of migration. The absence of the light 
enveloped them in the curtain of darkness. There was no 
sound except that of the steps of camels. No one even uttered 
a word to spur the camels to move on fast. In the loneliness, 
Imam Husain was murmuring softly. 


“O my Sustainer, give me freedom from tyrants.” Para 20 
Surah Algasas Ayat 21, the Quran 


When the caravan reached a spot from where they could 
see nothing except the lofty hills of Mecca and the top shoot of 
a date palm tree, the dejected, grief stricken passengers threw 
a last glance at the consecrated city of Medina, where they 
had spent their wondrous childhood and the golden period 
of youth. With grief, they looked back again and yet again, 
bidding farewell forever. 
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If the exalted pardanasheen ladies had an inkling of the 
soul tormenting misfortunes, that were to soon befell them, it 
is certain that they would have wailed and sobbed in the dark 
night. 


After a few hours of further travel, the caravan was 
proceeding still towards its destination in the dark and 
stillness of the night. The rays of the moon light bathed them, 
revealing Husain, his brothers, nephews, sisters, and sister’s 
children. The entire family was with him. 


Aqeela Bani Hashim Zainab was waiting eagerly for the 
spread of moonshine so that the loneliness and grief which 
had so engulfed them and their caravan may be erased. The 
Caravan traversed for many days and nights. At last, Mecca 
was visible Husain recited a verse from the book of God. 
When he diverted his attention towards Medina, he said, 
“Surely? My Lord will tell me the straight path.” Para 20 
Sura Algasas Ayat 22. 


They had stayed in Mecca for just a few days that a spate 
of letters of Kufis started coming. They had written, “We 
don’t recite Namaze Juma behind the Hakim and we are 
eager to pay fealty to you. Please make haste and come here.” 


The Ahl-Bait started planning for the second journey. 


EÈ 


<> THE ADVANCE GUARD OF THE 
CARAVAN + 


Dror to the departure of Imam Husain towards Kufa and 
I before his caravan could make travelling requirements, , 
Imam Husain selected a guide upon whom he had complete 
faith and sent him towards Kufa so that he could ensure the 
authenticity of circumstances over there. 


Imam Husain selected his cousin Muslim Bin Aqeel bin 
Abi Talib. Muslim went to Medina from Mecca and selected 
two persons who were conversant with the passage and started 
the journey across the desert. On the way, one guide died of 
thirst and in some traditions it is written that both the guides 
died of thirst. Muslim considered it a bad omen and wrote to 
Husain a letter. 


“I came to Medina and hired two men and took them 
along with me. They lost the way and died of thirst. I too 
was half dead with thirst. After great tribulations, I have 
reached a place which is called Mazeeg, situated in the valley 
of Khabeesat. I consider it to be a bad omen. If possible 
please excuse me, and send someone else in my place.” Imam 
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replied that he would have to go to Kufa (Hazrat Muslim’s 
disinclination is not corroborated by standard traditions). 


Muslim reached Kufa and stayed with Hani Bin Urwa, a 
Shia. Shias started pouring to his house. When a substantial 
number of people would gather, Muslim would read the letter 
of Imam Husain. These persons would cry and promise 
feverently to help Imam Husain. Almost twelve thousand 
people paid fealty to him. Therefore, Muslim joyously 
dispatched a letter of congratulations to Imam Husain who 
was in Mecca awaiting the letter. 


When Muslim entered Kufa, at that time the commander 
of the city was Noman Bin Basheer Ansari. Well wishers of 
Yazeed wrote him a letter, “If you want to control Kufa then 
appoint someone else as the ruler of Kufa. Noman is not able 
to govern well and Muslim has been extremely successful in 
his mission to promote Imam Hussain.” 


Yazeed dismissed Noman and appointed Ubbaidulla Ibne 
Ziyad as the governor of Kufa who was then the ruler of Basrah 
and ordered him to murder Muslim. Yazeed summoned Hani 


Bani Urwa who belonged to the tribe of Murad, Yazeed 
ordered him to be jailed and eventually murdered. 


This news circulated in the city like wild fire. Women of 
the tribe of Bani Murad started crying and weeping. Muslim 
got enraged and organized four thousand people of Kufa to 
accompany him with the intention of releasing Hani. But the 
behavior of the people of Kufa was very astonishing. Taban 
in his history and Abulfaraj Isfahani in Maqatil Al Talib 


writes— 


“Each woman of Kufa would come inside the ranks of 
the army, would hold the hand of her son and say, “These 
huge crowds which have gathered for Muslim are sufficient 
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for his protection and would pull her son out. Some people 
would hold the hand of their brothers and sons and would 
say, “Tomorrow, the Syrian army is arriving. How can you 
fight with them? Come away.” And in this way, people began 
leaving the company of Muslim one by one. Things came to 
such a pass that he performed the Magrib Prayer with only 
thirty people in attendance. After performing the Namaz 
when he proceeded out of the mosque’s main gate, barely ten 
people were with him. When he came out of the mosque he 
was alone.” 


Muslim was wandering on the streets of Kufa in a 
distressed state, friendless and without a single place of 
refuge. He passed through the house of an old woman who 
was waiting for her son who had ventured out along with other 
people. Muslim greeted her and asked for water. That woman 
Toa brought water for him. Muslim drank water and kept on 
standing there. The woman got suspicious and asked him to 
go to his house. She repeated this request thrice. 


Muslim replied, “I am a servant of God. By God, I don’t 
have a house in this city. Can you do me a kindness? May be 
that I may be able to return that kindness.” 


Woman asked “O servant of God what do you want?” 


Muslim replied, “I am Muslim bin Aqeel. People of this 
city made false promises to me and then left me alone.” 


Toa took him inside her house, and provided dinner for 
him but Muslim did not partake of the food. The woman 
informed her son about Muslim staying in her house. It was 
just before the dawn that the commander of the town came to 
know about it. 
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The army encircled Muslim from all four sides. He got 
ready to be killed. Muslim came to face with sixty or seventy 
soldiers clad in chain mails. But these soldiers were unable to 
confront him, and began throwing burning torches towards 
him. Muslim unsheathed his sword and confounded their 
rows and ranks. Mohammad Ibne Ashash told Muslim, “You 


are granted amnesty. Do not ruin yourself.” 


Muslim did not accept this term and kept on fighting and 
kept reciting these verses, “I have taken an oath that I will die 
as a free man even though death may be very hard on me. 
Every man has to face death one day. I have a suspicion that 
these people are telling me lies and they want to deceive me.” 


Son of Ashash said, “Neither are we telling you lies nor 
we want to deceive you. These people are like your cousins 
and they don’t want to torment or murder you. By this time, 
Muslim had been deeply hurt. He took the support of a wall 
and stood up. From all four sides people made promises to 
give him security. Muslim stopped fighting. For carrying 
Muslim they brought a mule and made Muslim sit on it. 
Later on, they disarmed him and took away his weapons, 
Muslim became suspicions of their amnesty. 


Muslim was taken to Ibne Ziyad, who decreed that 
Muslim be murdered on the top storey of the palace and the 
body be flung down. As for Hani, he should be crucified in 


the market. 


Tabari narrates through the source of the person who was 
present at time, “After Muslim’s heartless murder, they tied 
Hani’s hands and took him to the market where goats were 
sold. He called people of tribe of “Nadhaj” for help. When he 
saw that no help was forth coming, he broke the cord binding 
his hands and declared that he should be provided with a stick, 
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a knife, a stone or a bone with which to defend himself. Again 
people collected in crowds and overpowered him. They tied 
him tightly and asked him to stretch his neck. But he did not 
agree to this. At that time a slave of Ubaidullah Ibne Ziyad 
gave him a blow and another person murdered him. People 
silently observed the spectacle. 


While these misfortunes were taking place in Kufa, the 
Ahl-Bait in Mecca was reading the letter of Muslim, in 
happier times. These letters described the good news of fealty 
of people of Kufa and the eager anticipation of the Kufies for 
their arrival. After receiving letter of Muslim, Husain ordered 
his Ahl-Bait to get ready for the journey towards Kufa, and 
did not wait for the verbal message from Muslim to reach him. 


When Muslim became certain of his death, he started 
crying. Someone said, 


“A person who is ready to sacrifice for a noble cause should 
not cry on the calamity which has fallen on him.” 


Muslim replied, “By God, I am not crying over myself. I 
do not care at all about my murder. I am crying for Husain 
and his children who are on their way to Kufa.” Then he 
addressed Mohammad Bin Ashash who had given him 


security and said. 


“O, servant of God! I know that you are helpless in giving 
me amnesty. But can you send a person to Husain who will 
personally deliver my message to him?” 


When this messenger would reach Hussain, he should 
say, “I am the messenger of Muslim bin Aqeel who has been 
arrested by the people of Kufa and is soon to be murdered. | 
beg you to please return back along with your Ahl Bait so that 
these treacherous people may not deceive you. These are the 
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very same people, which caused your father to wish for death. 
Kufians made false promises to you and to me. Liars cannot 
be trusted.” 


Son of Ashash swore, “By God! I will send the message 
to Husain.” Husain had left Mecca much before the arrival 
of the letter. Indeed at the time of his departure from Medina, 
Imam Husain had recited a verse of Yazeed bin Mafragh 
which truly reflected his destiny. 


“Death is keeping a watch on me so that I may not change 
the course and turn towards some other passage.” 


EÈ 


<>£ PERSISTENT ENDEAVOUR +e 


N Tews soon spread like wild fire in Mecca that Hussain 
1 N along with his Ahle-Bait would leave for lrag very soon. 


The Bani Hashim were much concerned and uneasy 
about the fresh journey, the outcome of which was fraught 
with danger. Several people came to Husain to request him 
to desist from such a journey. They even said that if he was 
determined in his resolve, he should at least leave behind his 
children and ladies while embarking on a journey so fraught 
with danger. 


Umar bin Abdurrehman bin Haris bin Hisham came 
to visit [mam Husain and said, “I have come to you with a 
sincere request and I pray that I may, with all the best wishes, 
share this request to you. If you consider me to be your well 
wisher then, I will tell you, otherwise I will maintain silence. 


The Imam said, “Make haste brother! Tell me your 
request, hesitate not! By God I do not consider you to be a 
deceiver or a traitor nor a selfish person.” 


Umar Ibne Abdurrehman said, “I have heard that you are 
going towards Iraq. I am scared that you may reach such a 
town where the rulers and their officers may be awaiting your 
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arrival. All the wealth and treasury will be in their control. 
People are zealous slaves of wealth. I am apprehensive that 
the very people who have promised to help you, the people 
whom you consider to be friends, may not rise up to your 
expectations. I apprehend they may instead join forces with 
your enemies.” 


Abdullah Ibne Abbas next came to meet Imam Husain 
and said. 


“O son of my uncle! People are saying that you intend to 
go Iraq. Please tell me your programme?” 


Husain replied, “I resolve to leave for Iraq in two to three 
days.” 


Ibne Abbas did not support the idea and said, “I will pray 
to God that He may desist you from this idea. Tell me! Are 
you going to a place where people have killed their ruler and 
have turned out their enemies? Are they in control of their 
towns? If it is like that then you should certainly go! But if 
their commander is still ruling over them and the people are 
paying taxes to them, then they are inviting you to fight and 
quarrel. I am afraid they are telling lies and they will be your 
adversaries. They will leave you friendless and will come 
indeed to fight against you and make you weary and tired of 


life.” 


The Imam replied briefly, “I will solicit to God for goodness 
and welfare and seek the answer from omens (Istakhara). 
Whatever he wills, will be done.” 


When Ibne Abbas came out after meeting Imam Husain 
he met Ibne Zubair. Inspite of his refusal to pay allegiance to 
Yazeed, Zubair had not left Mecca. Ibne Abbas sensed that 
Ibne Zubair was very happy with the idea of Husain leaving 
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Mecca. For him, Husain’s stay in Hejaz was very unpleasant 
and his going away from Hejaz was the most welcome and 
happy development for him. In the continued presence of 
Imam Husain he would never succeed in his plan of wresting 
control of the Hejaz. He felt sure that when Husain left 
Hejaz, his heart felt secret wish would surely be fulfilled. 


Therefore, Ibne Abbas again visited Imam Husain in the 
evening and repeatedly entreated and requested the Imam. 


“O remembrance of my uncle, I try to be patient but I am 
unable to control myself, I am apprehensive and consider this 
journey of yours to be precursor of calamity and misfortune. 
People of Iraq are cunning and deceitful. Why don’t you stay 
put in this city itself?” 


“You are the commander of the people of Hejaz. If the 
people of Iraq are truthful then write a letter to them saying 
that they chase away their enemy, then you should go to them.” 


But Husain was resolute is his decision. Consequently, 
Ibne Abbas was compelled to say, “Since you are going, 
please don’t take your ladies and children along with you. 
By God, I am afraid that they may murder you like they did 
Usman. His wives and children were witness to the scene.” 
But Imam Husain did not accept the proposal. 


When Imam Husain refused, Ibne Abbas was disappointed 
and said, “By God you have brought solace and peace to 
Ibne Zubair because it is your presence, no one would have 
paid attention to him.” 


When he came out after meeting Imam Husain, his path 
crossed Ibne Zubair’s and he said— 


“Congratulations to you! Husain is leaving Mecca and 
now the affairs of the world are in your control. Do whatever 
you like.” 
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The time of departure of Husain was approaching 
fast. People were looking at them with affection, but with 
resignation too. 


At last, an attempt to desist him from the impending 
journey was made by Abdullah Ibne Jafar, the revered 
husband of Janabe Zainab. He sent a letter to Imam Husain 


through his sons Aun and Mohammed. 


“I entreat you in the name of God, when you read my 
letter please give up your plan of embarking on this journey. I 
am afraid that this journey may result in your destruction and 
ruin and bring distress to your family. If you are martyred, 
then the divine light from the face of this earth will disappear. 
You are the role model for all Momineen. You are the object 
of desire of all seekers of righteousness. Please don’t embark 
on this journey in haste. I intend to follow my letter and meet 
you soon.” 


“You are the splendour and the light of the earth and centre 
of seekers of righteousness and supporter of true believers.” 


This is also not conceivable that Abdullah might have 
thought that before going to meet Husain and having 
a dialogue with him he should go to meet the governor of 
Mecca who was Yazeed’s representative. After dispatching 
the letter, he did go to meet Umroo bin Saeed and consulted 
him. Abdullah asked Umroo to write a letter to Husain and 
assure him of security, help and good wishes. 


Umroo replied, “You feel free to write whatever you feel 
like and I will put my seal on the letter.” Abdullah wrote letter 
on his behalf and the ruler put his seal on it. At that time, 
Abdullah said, “It will be appropriate if you send this letter 
through your brother Yahya to Husain so that he may surmise 
that this effort is from your side. 
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Umroo accepted this advice and Yahya carried this letter 
to Husain. 


Husain gave a courteous reply to the letter but remained 
firm in his resolve to continue the journey. 


“I have relinquished my life in order to follow the divine 
orders of Allah. I stand resolute in my intentions.” 


& 


<> TOWARDS DEATH IN 
THE WILDERNESS + 


s the sun was receding in the horizon and the wind was 
Mio gently, the caravan after bidding adieu to Mecca 
began its journey in twilight towards Kufa. It appeared that 
the mountains which surrounded Mecca were not just in a 
trance but completely dumb struck at the sight of the Prophet's 
family embarking on a journey from which there were no signs 
of return. Only a little distance had been covered when a body 
soldiers, led by Yahya bin Saeed came out of the town and 
obstructed his progress at the instance of the ruler of Mecca, 
Amar bin Saeed bin Aas, attempted to force him to retrace 
his steps to Mecca. Husain refused to go back to Mecca and 
a brief skirmish ensued between the parties. Since Husain’s 
companions were determined to valiantly resist all obstacles, 
the opponents were forced to withdraw and Husain’s caravan 
resumed its journey. 


At the initial stages, the caravan moved swiftly. This 
was more so as there were speculations that more than ten 
thousand people were waiting eagerly for the auspicious arrival 
of Hussain, the son of Hazrat Fatima Zehra, the daughter of 
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the Messenger of God PBUH. The journey was as easy 
as it was sixty years ago, when the helpers of the Prophet 
Mohammed were impatiently awaiting the auspicious arrival 


of the Prophet Mohammed PBUH. 


Zainab, the protector of ladies, once or twice wistfully 
glanced back, at the sacred place of Mecca, her heart full of 
sorrow and grief. 


She had travelled to Iraq before also. At that time her father 
was alive and for this reason her position had commanded 
respect. Now she was travelling to Iraq a second time. The 
severity of hardships and calamities which she had endured 
for the period of twenty years had taken its toll. She was 
now exhausted and infirm. She had lost her father, her elder 
brother, the days of prosperity and even her youth. 


Zainab often glanced at the caravan with overflowing love 
and kindness. Brimming through her eyes were overtones of 
sorrow and pity. Her eyes would flood with tears. How could 
it be otherwise? The caravan was peopled by her relatives. 
Were they not her sons, brothers, nephews and cousins? 


All of them were the children of the Messenger of God, 
the elegant ornaments of the Quraish, its shining stars. They 
all had bidden farewell to their homes and were forging ahead 
towards a definite but unknown destination. 


Did Zainab know what will be the outcome of this mission? 
If we suppose she did not know the outcome, then she will not 
have too long to wait before the truth revealed itself. 


3 This appears to be a misrepresentation, these type of sentiments were not in the 
hearts of the people of the caravan. How could it be when they already knew their end? 
In fact, the learned writer has herself in the very beginning described as “shadows of grief 
and sorrow in the cradle.” 
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The caravan had traversed not more than two or three days 
when they encountered two persons of the tribe of Bani Asad. 
Husain inquired about the prevailing political atmosphere in 
Kufa. It was expected that after imparting good tidings from 
Muslim, they would inform the Imam that troops were gathered 
to welcome them. While rejoicing they would recite verses as 
the girls of Medina did, in welcoming his grandfather. But 
alas! Events turned out to be diametrically opposite. They 
said, “May God have mercy on you. We know everything. 
Shall we tell in front of everyone or in privacy?” 


Husain looked at his companions and said— 


“I do not conceal anything from them.” Then they said, 
“O son of Messenger of God PBUH, the hearts of the people 
are with you but their swords are against you. Please retrace 
your steps. Pray go back,” they entreated. They disclosed that 
even before they had turned their backs on Kufa, Muslim bin 
Aqil and Hani bin Urwa had been put to the sword and that 
they had seen their dead bodies being dragged in the bazaar. 


On hearing the tragic news, a pall of gloom descended 
upon the caravan and distressing sounds of lamentation 
and moaning emanated from the ladies and fellow caravan 
travelers. Mourning and grief rent the air in the wilderness. 


When the lamentation subsided, Husain expressed a desire 
to send back his co-travelers, but sons of Aqeel sprang to their 
feet and cried out, “By God! We shall not return tll we have 
avenged Muslim’s death or have ourselves drunk the cup of 
death as Muslim has done. And we will all be martyred.” 
Husain glanced at the Arabs who had so fervently advised 
him with all the good intentions to turn back the path he had 
come from. He said in an anguished but firm tone. “After the 
death of my beloved Muslim and esteemed Hani, life indeed 
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doesn’t look pleasant, but I remain steadfast in my resolve.” 
Fate had determined it such. All of them would be martyred 


and would not return. 


After this interaction with the two well meaning Arabs, 
the caravan did not move ahead in haste. It stayed there 
throughout the day and the greater part of the night. 


At the break of dawn, Imam Husain asked his young men 
and slaves to fill the water to the full. Once again, they re— 
embarked on the journey towards their destination. 


When only some distance remained to be traversed, in 
their minds they had no iota of doubt that the caravan was to 
face a terrifying end. Husain did not want to hide the facts 
from people who might have accompanied him for the love 
of worldly and material assets. Therefore, he addressed his 
companions and said, “J have received the painful news that 
Muslim B. Aqil and Hani B. Arwa have been put to the 
sword. Those who professed to be prepared to help us, have 
gone back upon their promises. Who so ever of you, therefore, 
wishes to go back may do so with my blessings; he owes no 
explanation to me.” As expected, Hazrat Imam Husain was 
mostly left with those who had accompanied him right from 
Medina. 


The tribal Arabs left them and dispersed quickly. Silently 
the caravan started towards its destination. It was voluntarily 
moving towards death. 


The caravan was crossing the barren and waterless 
wilderness, when news of the death of the Imam Husain’s 


foster brother Abdullah bin Yastar reached them. 


Imam Husain had sent him as an emissary to Muslim 


before he had heard the news of Muslim’s death. The spies 
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of Ibne Ziyad had arrested him and had taken him to Ibne 
Ziyad who ordered that Abdullah should be taken to the top 
of the palace where he should curse Imam Husain and then 
return to Ibne Ziyad and wait for his orders. Abdullah went 
to the top of the palace and from there he informed the people 
of Kufa about the arrival of Imam Husain and cursed Ibne 
Ziyad and his father. Ibne Ziyad ordered that Abdullah bin 
Yastar should be thrown down from the terrace and his bones 
should be broken into pieces His dictate was followed and 
there was still a little life left when Abdullah Bin Yastar’s 
body was beheaded. 


This time the people of the caravan did not weep as loudly 
as they had done when they heard the news of martyrdom of 
Muslim. They heard the sad news with their heads bent in 
grief and then proceeded on with their journey. 


A little later, a man from the caravan sighted something 
in the distance and thought it was a date tree. All the people 
of the caravan cried, “Allah ho Akbar” in union and talked 
amongst themselves that before the beginning of hostilities, for 
a short period of time, they will rest under the shadow of date 
trees. Husain inquired from his companions, “Why did you 


raise the cry of “Allah ho Akbar.” 


They replied, “We see trees of date palm in the distance.” 
Another man who was thoroughly acquainted with the area 
called loudly and said, “By God! These are no date trees! I 
do believe, these are the ears of horses and the points of lances 
and nothing else.” Imam Husain looked attentively in that 
direction and said— 


“By God, I am also seeing lances and ears of the horses.” 
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A deep silence descended on the caravan and except for 
the sighs of the ladies, murmur of the camels and their soft 


steps nothing else was audible. 


It appeared that this strong willed but stoic human assembly 
was moving slowly and silently towards annihilation. Death 
was hovering on them and was plotting to kill them when they 
assembled at a predestined place. 


The noon wind was extremely hot. Husain took his 
companions towards a tall mountain and let the camels rest. 


At that time, huge billows of sand were seen rising and 
it soon became clear that Hur Bin Yazeed had come with 
a thousand horse men on behalf of Obaidullah Ibne Ziyad, 
Commander of Kufa to accost Husain and convey the tyrant’s 
message to Hussain. Yet when his troops reached Husain, 
both the army and the leaders were in great distress. Hur’s 
soldiers and their horses made their appearance panting and 
gasping. Their throats were parched on account of extreme 
thirst. Full of empathy as Husain was, he could not bear to 
see even the enemy in such distress and immediately ordered 
his men to give the soldiers and horses water to drink as 
plentifully as their hearts desired, so that their thirst gets 
quenched, completely. 


After quenching their thirst, Hur bin Yazeed conveyed the 
tyrant’s message to Husain. He had been charged to escort 
him to Ziyad’s son. On hearing this, Husain said in a raised 
voice, “Death shall be nearer to you.” Hur said, “I have been 
ordered not to allow you to change your position. I have not 
been enjoined to fight you, yet I cannot leave you until I have 
coerced you to travel to Kufa. And if you don’t want to go to 
Kufa then select such a passage which neither goes to Kufa 
nor to Medina, so that I may write a letter to Ibne Ziyad and 
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you send a letter to Yazeed. May God have mercy on me and 
it will be in my interest that I may not have to deal with you.” 


Husain moved slightly towards the passage of Qadsiya, 
which lay to the left, and he opened the letters which the Kufis 
had written to him. Later on he looked towards the people 
who had accompanied Ibne Ziyad’s army and addressed 
Hur and his soldiers saying, “Let me lay bare my position 
to you. By God! I did not embark on this journey until your 
welcoming letters reached me, inviting me to furnish guidance 
to you so that you may truly unite in the path of nghteousness 
through me. Your emissaries had stated that you people have 
paid allegiance to me. If you stand by your word, I am already 
here to fulfill my mission. If, however, you do not relish my 
coming to you, I may go back where I came from.” No one 
replied. The speech was received in utter silence. Husain 
continued, “If you persevere in your allegiance to me then you 
have achieved righteousness and are blessed. If you break your 
covenant and break your oath of homage, then understand 
that you no longer pay fealty to me. This misdemeanour was 
shown to my father, my brother and my cousin Muslim also. If 
a person breaks his trust, the ill effects of this undoubtedly will 
reach him and by God, the merciful will make me unconcerned 
and indifferent to you.” 


“Hur requested Husain to take pity on himself for the sake 
of God, and warned him that war with Yazeed would surely 
spell his slaughter and ruin.” Husain replied, “Do you wish 
to put me in fear of death? Can you do more than slay me?” 
He said, “I would remain steadfast in my resolve. Death 
holds no disgrace for him who is brave and whose intentions 
are pure and who fights to defend what is right.” 


Husain continued, “You want to scare me from death. I 
am resolute and firm in my mission. Death for a brave man 
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is not something to be scared of. A life of disgrace is a life of 
indignity and baseness.” 


When Hur heard Husain’s talk, thus he bent his head in 
humility and implored God to save him from fighting Husain. 
He soon wrote a letter to son of Ziyad, asking him to permit 
Husain to go back from where he has come. Hur had hoped 
feverently that the reply will be positive. 


When the news of Husain’s arrival spread amongst the 
people of Kufa, five mouted men and a riderless horse arrived 
from Kufa to offer support and defend Husain, yes only five 
men... Hur wanted to stop them but Husain prevented him 
and announced that Husain would himself fight to support 
them as he would fight to protect himself. Therefore, Hur was 
obliged not to stop them. 


Later on Husain inquired from them the affairs of Kufa. 
They described the events of Kufa and said that the leaders 
of Kufa have taken huge bribes and their chests were full of 
money. “Therefore, they have gathered to fight you. Rest of 
the people are inclined in their hearts towards you but they 
will raise their swords against you.” Then they described the 
calamities which had fallen upon Muslim bin Aqeel Husain’s 
ambassador. Husain could not hold his tears and a recited 


verse from Quran (Para- 21 Sura Ahzab Ayat 23). 


Among Muslims are men who have made true the covenant 
they had made with Allah. There are some of them who have 
fulfilled their vows and some who are still waiting and they are 
not changed in the least. 


Then he bent his head and sank into deep thought and 
remained silent. They spent the night in prayer expectation 
and readiness. 


Atia Rizvi ~ 107 


When dawn appeared, Husain performed his salat 
and bade his companions to move right wards while, Hur 
strenuously tried to push them towards Kufa. But the caravan 
determinedly kept moving to the right until they reached the 
wilderness of “Nainawa”. Upon learning that the name of the 
place was Karbala, Husain said, “This is the stage of karb 
(distress) and bala (trial) and got down from the horse. Just 
then a horseman appeared from the direction of Kufa. He 
gave a letter to Hur, the contents of which were as follows— 


“As soon as my letter reaches you, you should start being 
harsh towards Husain. Lead them towards an area which is 
devoid of water and shade. I have ordered my messenger to 
keep an eye on you. And he will keep me informed immediately 
about the obeyance of my orders.” 


After that injuction, water was heartlessly stopped and the 
companions of Husain spent that night in thirst. 


In the morning the advance battalion of the army at Kufa 
under the command of Umar Ibne Sad bin Abi Waqas 
arrived. When they reached Husain, Umar Ibne Sad said, “I 


have only come to inquire why have you come here?” 


Husain replied, “People of Kufa had invited me. If you 
people don’t like my arrival then I can go back.” It was learnt 
quickly that Husain was prepared to give up his stay in Iraq, 
if necessary or even leave Arabia and retire to some remote 
place, rather than cause strife and unrest among people. 


Umar Ibne Sad informed Ibne Ziyad in detail what had 
come to pass and what had transpired between him and 
Husain, and thought that it may be instrumental in bringing 
peace. He received the following reply, from Ubaidullah 
through Shimr, his emissary, “They cannot escape from us. 
I have received your letter and gathered from it, how things 


—<_ we 


as 


———————_———eeGu ll 


108 — The Lion Heart Lady of Karbala 


stand. You may now suggest to Hussain that he along with 
all his companions may take the oath of allegiance to Yazeed. 
If he agrees to do so then I will consider the matter again. In 
the mean time, continue the ban on water for him and his 


companions.” 

“I did not send you to Husain to pay attention to him 
or to give hopes of continued survival to him or to make 
recommendation in his favour to me. Note it carefully, that 
if Husain and his friends submit themselves entirely to my 
mercy, send them directly to me. If they refuse to do so, 
advance against them, put them to the sword and tear them 
to pieces, for this is what they deserve. If Husain is slain, his 
bosom and back should be trampled under the hoofs of horses 
since he is a rebel. If you obey my order, then the rewards for 
the execution of the command will be in plenty. If you refuse 
to obey the command of the army will be transferred to Shimr. 


Omar appointed five hundred more soldiers on the canal 
on the 7" of Moharrum so that the passage for carrying water 
was absolutely closed. 


& 
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mmediate and urgent preparations for war were ordered 

and even before the evening had set on the 9" of Moharrum, 
an attack was led against Husain without any prior notice, 
Omar Ibne Saad ordered his soldiers to attack before sunset. 
At that time Husain was sitting at the entrance of his tent and 
was leaning against his sword. Distress, fatigue and weariness 
had enveloped him and he momentarily became drowsy. 
Zainab stood guard on him. As the rage and uproar of the 
army drew nearer to the tents, Zainab now fully alarmed and 
perturbed, hastily awakened her brother and apprised him 
about the impending arnival of the army. Husain lifted his 
head and murmured, “I saw the Messenger of God PBUH 
in my dream and he told me that I am soon to be reunited 
with him.” 


This added greatly to Zainab’s woes. 


Zainab beat her face in agony and raised a cry of 
lamentation and moaning. Husain said, “Sister, I pray don’t 
agonize yourself. May Allah the almighty grant you patience; 
He is the Lord of everything. May God have mercy on you.” 
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He ordered Abbas to approach the soldiers and inquire 
about their intentions. When informed that they aimed to 
begin battle soon, Abbas was sent back again to ask for a 
night’s respite so that they may spend the night in offering 
namaz and begging forgiveness from God. The next morning 
would bear witness to whether there would be a war or their 
terms would be accepted. 


Omar Ibne Sad consulted his companions and one of them 
said, “Praise be to God! By God even if an infidel of Turk 
or Dailum had asked for a respite it would been imperative 
to accept it.” Cessation of war agreed upon till next morning. 


Early in the evening, Husain assembled his friends and 
companions and after praise of God he said, “One should be 
grateful to Him, be it in prosperity as well as in adversity. Let 
it be known that I am not aware of the companions of anybody 
who have been more loyal or better than my comrades nor do | 
reckon the relatives of anyone else to have been more virtuous 
and dutiful than the members of my family. May God reward 
you for my sake. Take heed! A battle will be most certainly 
fought tomorrow. As of this moment, I set you all free from 
the oath of loyalty to me, and I give you full permission out of 
my own free will, to betake yourselves away wherever you may 
like. Utilize the cover of night and go. For my sake, every one 
of you may also hold each of my relatives by their hand and 
take them also. For, it is clear that the enemies are thirsty for 
my blood and my blood only. And once they have killed me, 
they would not hound anyone else.” 


The first person who stood up after hearing this speech 
was Husain’s brother Abul Fazlil Abbas. He said, “Why 
should we do so? In order to live after you are dead? No, by 
any manner of means! Would be to God that we may not live 
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to see such a black day.” Husain’s other kinsmen also spoke 
in the same strain. 


Husain’s comrades also stood up and said, “God forbid 
that we turn our backs on you, forsaking you. Why, if we 
depart, what reply will we give to our people? Will we tell 
them that we have deserted our leader? The Sons of leaders, 
our revered guide? Shall we leave so that you may become 
the target of arrows of such ferocious human beasts? And be 
railed that we love our life so well, we preferred to run away? 
Never such thing can never happen. We are alive with you 
and we will die with you” 


Soon another companion said, “If we are separated from 
you then what excuse we will offer before God? By God! I 
will not leave you until I pierce their chests with my lance and 
as long as I have my sword in my hand, | will murder them 
and if I don’t have any weapon in my hand and am still alive 
then I will shower stones on them.” 


Imam was so touched by their sincerity and love that he 
wept. The companion also wept. Syeda Zainab and the other 
revered heartbroken ladies of the family too broke down and 
wept bitterly. Husain blessed his companions. 


After that they retired to their respective tents. A deep 
silence slowly shrouded them and in its mantle enveloped the 
fervor and steely resolve to sacrifice their all in the name of 
Allah. Not much time had elapsed that sounds of wailing 
emanating from Hussain’s tent filled the air. Taking note of 
the wailing, Imam Husain looked somber and melancholy. 


These heart tearing sounds originated from the deep 
recesses of a heartbroken lady. She was none other than 
Zainab, Aqeela Bani Hashim. She wailed, “O how I wish 
death would embrace me today! O my brother, O my leader, 
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the last remembrance of my family! How are you so willing 
to fling yourself into the jaws of death leaving us hapless and 
guardianless? 


Today my grandfather, Messenger of God PBUH, my 
mother Fatima Zehra and my father Ali Murtaza and my 
brother, Hasan are no more. You are the only Panjetan left. Is 
there no hope of assistance or help coming your way? Is there 
no kindness or relief?” Now we relate the eye witness account 
of event through the verbal description of Ali Ibnil Husain, 
Hazrat Zainul Abedin. 


He says— 


Thatnight on the morning of which my father was martyred, 
I was sitting and my aunt was attending to me. My exalted 
father having taken leave of his companions had departed to 
his tent. The slave of Abu Zar Ghafari (John) was shining his 
sword. My father recited some verses expressing sadness and 
disappointment which condemned the world and mentioned 
the fickle nature of the world. 


He recited these verses two or three times, I could 
comprehend the purpose and I started crying, but I controlled 
myself. But when my aunt heard these verses she was 
inconsolable, she rushed out without her head gear, dragging 
her veil behind her and on reaching my father, wailed and 
said, “It may so happen that I may die today.” Husain looked 
at her with great affection and said— 


“O sister, have patience and don’t let go off fortitude, 
courage and strength of character.” 


Zainab said, “O Aba Abdullah may I, my parents be 


sacrificed to save you.” 
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Husain could not control his voice; his eyes were filled 
with tears and said in a soft voice—T hose verses were these4 


If there had been a legitimate reason for saving my life, 
then indeed I would not have been intent upon giving up my 


life. 


Zainab again gave a cry of anguish and said, “Will these 
people forcibly martyr you? Oh! How distressing for my 
soul, surely my heart will shatter.” In a frenzy of despair, she 
slapped her cheeks and tore her garment and fainted. 


Husain got up and said all denizen of this world will die 
one day. The inhabitants of sky will also not remain. Except 
the Glorious Luminous God, everything will be annihilated. 
My father, my mother, and my brother were better than me. 
We must always follow the path of the Messenger of God 
PBUH, the most worthy the most exalted leader.’ The night 
looked longer than before. Imam Husain and his companions 
spent their time in reciting the Holy Quran and performing 
Namaz. 


Zainab used to glance at the darkness which had cloaked 
the wilderness. When it was not humanly possible to console 
herself, she circumambulated her sons, brothers, and nephews’ 


4 Those verses were thes— 


O The world! It is a pity that you destroy so many friends every day, evening and morning. 
You are bent upon murdering them; the world is not content to accept a substitute 
On the contrary whom you want to annihilate, you will wipe out, from the face of the earth. 
Alltheaffairs are under the command of God, every soul will have towalkon the path of death. 
Tabri Tarikh Kamil Tareekh Ibne Wazeh. 


5 “O sister I ask you to swear that you will not tear your garments and won't injure 
your cheeks after my martyrdom. Don’t lament and wail like common people. After that 
he brought her to my tent and he himself went away to his companions.” 

This particular inctruction in the last will was given because Hazrat Zainab was to 
shoulder the responsibility and security of the children and the family of the Prophet. The 
special directions which are a proof in itself that these things were generally prohibited in 
the Islamic Sharia. There was no need to emphasize in the last will. 
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beds, as she wanted some moments which would be a source 
of consolation in the period of long separation, soon to come. 


It seemed to her that the morning had dawned too soon. 
Both the armies took position facing each other. Oh what 
a battle! On one side was Umar bin Saad, Commander of 
Kufa had strength.® 


On the other side was Husain with thirty-two horsemen 
and forty footmen. And behind them were children and 
ladies. Husain surveyed this huge army which would soon 
confront his seventy faithful companions. When they reached 
the vicinity, he ordered his camel to stop, and put the holy 
Quran before him. He approached the ranks of the hostile 
army and called out loudly. O gathering of men, listen to me! 
Let me discharge my sacred duty of giving you the guidance, 
I owe you, and let me put before you the real facts behind my 
coming to you. If you believe my words and act fairly towards 
me, it would indeed be fortunate for you. You will comprehend 
that you have no reason to oppose me. If, however, you do 
not trust what I say, and do not deal justly by me, you are 
welcome to rally your forces and spare no effort to put an 
end to my life. By all means, use all your might, and give me 
not a moment’s respite. My Creator is sufficient for me. As 
soon as the ladies in Husain’s camp heard these words, loud 
lamentations could be heard. Husain despatched Abbas and 
Ali Akbar to calm their feelings and compose them and bid 

é Of four thousand, cavalry man who were armed to the teeth, they were fully 
furnished with the arsenals of warfare and were supported by the might of the empire. 

Outstanding commanders of Kufa, Hejas bin Abjar bin Rabai, Umroo bin Alhajaj 
etc. were appointed so that they could move towards Karbala with their regiment. The 
learned historians have difference of opinion on the strength of Yazeed’s army. Ibne 
Toos has estimated it to be twenty thousand. Allama Majlisi estimated it around thirty 
thousand. Ibne Ashoob has written that the army was thirty-five thousand and some have 
estimated it to be one lakh. In any case the strength of the army was much more than four 


thousand. It was the result of stringent conscription that all the healthy and capable men 
who were fighting fit had converged in Karbala. 
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them to have patience. He said, “May God Almighty give 
them strength. They undoubtedly have much to weep and cry 
for.” 


It would not be strange to think that he remembered his 
cousin Abdullah Ibne Abbas and in his imagination his voice 
may be echoing in his ears who had insisted that Husain 
should abstain from going to Kufa from Hejaz and if he does 
feel compelled to, he should not take ladies and children 
along with him. “I am exceedingly apprehensive that you will 
be murdered and like the ladies and children of Usman your 
children and ladies with witness you being murdered. 


When the veiled ladies had slowly calmed down, he 
addressed the army of Kufa. After praising and eulogizing 
the glorious God, he said, “Give close attention to what I 
say and think about the exalted family to which I belong, and 
then condemn your souls. Think whether shedding my blood 
and disgracing me is lawful for you. Am I not the son of 
Fatima, daughter of the Messenger of God PBUH, and Ah, 
his cousin and true executor of his will? Ali was first to accept 
and vouch for Islam. Was Hamza, the prince of martyrs, not 
my father’s uncle, and Jafar Tayyar not my uncle? Have you 
not heard the Prophet’s oft repeated saying, that my brother 
Hasan and I were the leaders of young men of paradise? 


Our presence is soothing and cooling for the eyes of true 
believers. Do these facts not prohibit you from murdering me? 


Is it not unlawful and forbidden?” 


When they did not respond he proclaimed, “If you have 
any doubts about the facts just stated then I swear by God that 
there is no one else other than me whois the son of the beloved 


daughter of the Messenger of God PBUH, neither in the 


east nor in the west.” He then inquired, “Have I murdered 
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any relative of yours? Have I usurped any of your material 
wealth? Have I perchance injured any of you for which you 
want to take retribution from me.” They again did not reply. 
Then Imam Husain addressed the leaders of the army by 
name and said, “Did you not write to me that our agriculture 
is green. Our fruits are ripe and our ponds are full with water. 
You are welcome whenever, you deem right, towards an army 
of loyal soldiers which is waiting for you and is eager to help 


you. 


None of the persons in the army except Hur Bin Yazeed 
did listen to his talk attentively. He was touched and he went 
to meet Umar Ibne Sad and inquired, “Will you fight with 
him?” 

Umar replied. “Yes! By God! Such a battle will ensue in 
which heads and hands will be severed.” 


Hur said, “Is it not possible that you may accept his 
willingness to give up his stay in Iraq? If deemed necessary, 
he may even leave Arabia and retire to some other place?” 


Umar Sad said, “By God! If it had been in my authority 
then I would have accepted but your commander (Ibne Ziyad) 
is adamant. He would not accept it at any cost.” 


After that Hur kept his own counsel. He was shivering 
and shaking with the dawning awareness of the hereafter. So, 
he slowly started making his way towards the army of Husain. 
One of his companions uttered in amazement, “By God! I 
have become doubtful about you. If someone had inquired 
from me who is the bravest person in Arab, I would have 
taken only your name. What has happened to you?” 


Hur replied, “By God, I find myself in such a situation 
where I have been given the choice of selecting between 
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heaven and hell. If people toss me into a fiery conflagration or 
cut my body into pieces even then I would not accept hell in 
place of paradise.” Then he spurred his horse to race towards 
Imam Husain and addressed him, “O son of the Messenger 
of God! May I sacrifice my life for you. I am the very same 
person who had blocked your path and did prohibit you from 
going back to Mecca. I had indeed considered it unbelievable 
that a battle with the son of the Prophet PBUH would really 
assume a practical shape and the sad state of affairs will reach 
this far and these people will fail to accept your conditions. I 
am ashamed... By God, if I had known these facts, I would 
never have intercepted you. I am ashamed and I want to 
sacrifice my life for you.” 


He went towards the army of Kufa and addressed them— 


“O the residents of Kufa! May your mother weep in your 
grief. You people had invited this exalted personality so that 
you could pay your allegiance to him. You had promised that 
you will sacrifice your life to help him. Now when Hussain 
does arrive, what do you do? You people turn hostile surround 
him and are intent on killing him. You even do not allow him 
to go away to some other place. You have stopped supply of 
water on them, the same water from which Christian, Jews 
and magicians quench their thirst. In the same water swine 
and dogs tumble and toss. You have stopped this same water 
to satisfy the thirst of Imam Husain, his friends and children. 
So much so that they are dying of thirst. How horribly you 
have treated the family of Mohammed PBUHI If you don’t 
repent, then on the day when everyone will be thirsty, God the 
Gracious will not quench your thirst on the Day of Judgement 


The only answer that came from the side of Kufians was 
in the form of showering of arrows. Hur came back to meet 
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Husain and after taking permission he again went back to the 
battle field, faught very valiantly until he was martyred. 


The atmosphere of the battle heated up. On one side, 
there were thousands of them, on the other side there were 
seventy. The companions of Imam Husain went to fight one 
after the other only to be martyred and in this way, war was 
fought fiercely up to the afternoon. 


In the afternoon Imam Husain offered Namaze-e -Zuhar 
(Namaz Khauf) along with his remaining friends. After 
the Namaz they again got engulfed in the battle. When the 
companions felt that they will not be able to save their Imam 
they started taking precedence over others in getting killed 
and in the end all of them were martyred in front of the Imam. 
Except for his family members no one remained. Then the 
family members readied to go to the battle field. 


When all the friends had paid with their lives for their 
devotion to Hussain, Ali Akbar was the first of Imam 
Hussain’s relatives to have requested him for permission to 
participate in the jehad. Husain did not hesitate in giving him 
leave. He was very deeply moved. Raising his hands towards 
the sky and invoking the Almighty he said, “God be my 
witness of the oppression of these persons... towards whom, 
now goes that handsome youth who most of all resembled thy 
Prophet in looks and deportment. When we longed to see thy 
Prophet, We used to look at his face.” 


He left for the battle field reciting verses, signifying, “I am 
Ali Bin Husain bin Ali. By God of Kaba, we have righteous 
claim to succeed His Prophet. By God, the progeny of one 
born in adultery cannot decide matters for us.” 


Ali Akbar attacked the army several times. “Look at the 
might and valour of young men of Ali and Husain’s army. 
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After fighting valiantly for a long time, he returned to his 
father, and said, “Baba, I am the extremely thirsty.” 


Husain said, “My beloved son, be patient. Before setting 
of the night, Messenger of God PBUH will quench your 
thirst, with a goblet of milk.” The young man resumed the 
attack on the enemy’s army and fought magnificently with a 
sword but an enemy got his opportunity and struck Ali Akbar 
with a lance in the chest so forcibly that it pierced his body 
and the victim fell down on the ground and was surrounded 
on all sides by enemies, who cut his body to pieces. 


“Ali Akbar’s death was undoubtedly a great calamity,” 
Husain exclaimed. 


May God grant death to those who martyred you. What is 
it, which has made these men so disobidient towards God and 
his Prophet PBUH. O Ali Akbar, after your martyrdom this 
world is meaningless to me. It is as worthless as dust. Then 
he called the youngmen among the Hashemite to lift the body 
of their brother, Ali Akbar 


It is mentioned that he had not yet completed his statement 
that a lady whose face was illuminated like the sun, came out 
of the tent wailing aloud, “My darling, son of my brother!” 


People inquired, “Who is she?” They said, “She is 
Zainab, daughter of Fatima, daughter of Messenger of God 
PBUH. Zainab fell down on the corpse of her nephew. 
Husain came, held her by her hand and took her back to the 
tent. Then he came back to his martyred son, addressed the 
young men of his family, “Come lift the body of your brother.” 
They brought the dead body to the tents. The Kufian army 
encircled Husain. Abdullah Bin Hasan who was but a child 
came running towards his uncle. Zainab wanted to restrain 


him, but the child freed his hand and ran to Hussain. He 
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reached his uncle at a time when one assailant was about to 
attack Husain with a sword. Abdullah put his hand infront of 


the sword and said— 


“O son of a wicked woman! Do you want to martyr my 
uncle?” The price of this statement was that first his hand 
was cut by the sword so that it hung by its skin and was 
later brutally attacked. He cried for help and called for his 
mother. Zainab ran towards him. She found Imam Husain 
cradling the head of the child and was saying,’ “By God, it is 
tormenting for me that you cried for help and I could not help 
you. Even though I did try, it was of no avail. I could not be of 
any use to you.” He lifted the child in the presence of Zainab 
and laid him by the side of his martyred son Ali Akbar. 


Zainab was continuously in charge of laying down the 
dead bodies of persons who were martyred or those who were 
gasping for breath. Even as one martyr was placed on the 
ground, other dead bodies would soon be brought in and laid 
near the ones already there. All those who were martyred 
were placed in her charge. Their names are as follows: 


Her sons Aun, Mohammad and Abdullah; her brothers 
Abbas, Jafar, Abdullah, Usman, Mohammed and Abubakar; 
her brother Imam Hasan’s sons Abubakar and Qasim; her 


uncle Ageel’s sons Jafar, Abdur Rehman, Abdullah and 


many more. 


It appeared that the grind stone of death was cruelly and 
relentlessly moving. It appeared that it would continue to 
revolve until the entire family of Abu Talib was wiped out 
from the face of the earth. Hussain was now alone. His sons, 


7 Qasim Bin Hasan: The other son of Imam Hasan fought the enemies in the battle 
field, where he was martyred. When he fell down from the horse, for assistance he called 
his uncle. But as the Imam had to disperse the army to reach him, he was delayed and his 
Qasim’s body was trampled. At that time Imam had uttered these sentences in despair. 
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brothers, relatives, companions had been martyred. In spite 
of this calamity, he was calm and composed. His valour and 
courage was indomitable. 


When the battle was nearing its end, ten soldiers from 
son of Ziyad’s army attempted to reach the tents of Imam 
Husain, and loot whatever material assets were possessed by 
the ladies. The Imam challenged them and said, “Woe to 
you! If you are not concerned with religion, at least live in the 
world like a decent man. After an hour when you are done 
with me, you can rob them.” 


After listening to Imam Husain they went back and after 
an hour they returned. 


Husain went to his tent to take his last leave and tore a 
Yemeny sheet at several places and put it on below his other 
garments next to his body. This he did possibly to ensure that 
his tattered covering might be left on his body when it was 
deprived of other garments after his death. He then left for 
the battle field. 


Broken hearted and thirsty as Husain was, history bears 
witness that when all by himself, sword in hand, he charged 
at the opposing forces like a lion. The feats of all earlier war 
heroes were soon forgotten. The exploits of Ali, Hamza and 
Jafar were exhibited before those who had not seen them. At 
Karbala, Husain also remained the true representative of his 
grandfather. Now he had been left completely friendless, 
Husain displayed his valour and bravery which harked back 
to his grandfather’s bravery in battle. 


This vastly unequal combat quickly drew to its predestined 
conclusion. For how long could single man sustain a fight 
with thousands of enemies? But his valour drew awe. Husain 
inspired fear in the hearts of his foes and deprived every one 
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of them of the courage to meet him in combat. One witness 
said, 


“By God! I saw that Husain fighting with extreme fortitude 
that formidable army. All of a sudden, Zainab daughter of 
Fatima appeared and I still remember that her earings were 
dangling between her ears and neck and she was saying. 


‘I wish heaven would have fallen’ when Umar bin Sad 
reached Imam Husain. The grief stricken Zainab said, “O 
son of Sa’d! Your men are martyring Abu Abdullah and you 
are a spectator.”® The narrator says, “I still remember the 
tears of Umar Sad falling silently on his beard but he did 
nothing to prevent Husain from being martyred. Later, he 
shifted his gaze away from the slain Imam Hussain. 


The narrator says that as yet no one as valiant and intrepid 
as him had ever been seen. A multitude of army had encircled 
him. Husain was now alone. His sons, brothers, relatives and 
companions had been martyred. In spite of this, he was calm 
and composed. His bravery and courage was indomitable. 


Zainab came and stood close to him until he was grievously 
injured and it was very nigh possible that he would fall on 
ground. Zainab diverted her gaze from him and closed her 
eyes. She was very attentively trying to listen to his voice which 
was audible inspite of the noise and clamor of thousands of 
men. It was the last protestation of Husain. (Yes, among all 
the ladies who were in Karbala, it was only Zainab who did 
not leave her brother up to the last moment). Remember that 
God will be exceedingly displeased if you put me to death. I 
swear that God would confer honour upon me if you put me 
to disgrace, and | shall be avenged in a manner which you 


8 The appearance of Hazrat Zainab outside the tent and calling Umar bin Sad is of 
the time when Imam Husain fell down on from the horse and came on earth. 
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cannot even imagine. By God, if you murder me, God, the 
Avenger will inflict punishment on you, by your very hands, 
so that you will let your own blood flow. God will not be 
contented until He doubles up your piteous torment.” 


Husain survived fairly long moments after he had fallen 
down from the horse. His body was shattered, bleeding 
profusely and there was ostensibly nothing between him and 
death, but everybody tried to avoid partaking in the supremely 
wicked crime of putting him to death. It appeared as if the 
ground under the feet of the army was trembling. Husain 
remained in this position for a while. If someone had wanted 
to martyr him, they could do it. They went near him one by 
one but when they tried to martyr him they were seized with 
shivering and trembling. 


After a period of time, God’s order was completed. What 
had been pre decided by fate and destiny was accomplished. 
Yes, Husain was martyred. His head was severed from his 
body. And the head of the pious martyr who fought in the 
path of God, the martyr of truth was raised on a spear head. 


It was on the sad day of the tenth of Moharrum 61 Hijri 
a Friday that this unfortunate event in human history took 
place. 


After all his supporters, kith and kin and now Husain 
himself had been martyred. However, the outrageously 
shocking oppressions against him did not ease: his dead body 
was robbed of the garments worn last. Yazeed’s army then 
pillaged the tents occupied by the exalted ladies of Husain’s 
family and deprived them of all their belongings, snatching 
even the sheets covering their heads. The tents were set ablaze 
and Omar Bin Sa'd called out to his soldiers to trample 
Hussain’s dead body under the hoofs of the horses. 
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The unholy grind stone of death which had been moving 
relentlessly insanely, with extreme intensity, when it could find 
no more of the family of the Prophet to grind, it stopped its 
hideous revolution. 


At a little distance from them the soldier of Ibne Ziyad 
were busy trying to out do each other in story telling and 
revelling while drinking wine. In the light of the torch they were 
busy counting the heads and distributing the meagre looted 
booty. Amidst all this revelry, a voice was heard addressing 
the person who had severed the head of Imam Husain. 


“You have murdered Husain bin Ali, son of Fatima, 
daughter of Messenger of God PBUH, the most venerated 
elder. You go to your commander and ask for your reward. 
Even if he empties his treasure for wages for this work, even 
then it will not suffice.” That man went to the entrance of 
Omar Bin Sa’d’s tent and said, “O commander! Fill my boat 
with gold and silver, because I have killed a king of kings. I 
have killed such a venerated personality, whose mother and 
father were the most admired and respected and his lineage 
was exalted and lofty.” 


The fight came to an end. The fight of seventy-two persons 
who fought approximately forty thousand people until every 
one of them who set foot on this bloody field was killed.? 


The sun of the 10th Moharrum of 61 Hijri set on such a 
tragic scene. The ground of Karbala was soaked in blood and 
the mercilessly mutilated bodies of the children of the Prophet 
of God PBUH were scattered on the field. 


The moon slipped out of the clouds and spread its dim 
light sadly on the earth. In the moonlight, Zainab was seen 


° (1) Ibne Khaldun. Aasim Koofi. 
(2) Habibal Yasar sarash Shahadatain- Tarikhe Khomais Abul Fida darling brother. 
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amidst petrified children and wailing ladies. Their guardians 
and loved ones had all been killed and they were all alone. 
These parda nasheen ladies were sitting near the dead bodies 
of their beloved child or the shoulder of their benevolent 
husband or the feet of their loved ones. 


Now Zainab had taken charge of this grief-stricken group 
of women and children. Zainab never weakened in the face of 
this heart scratching calamity even for a moment. This is the 
Zainab whose name will always be remembered in history as 
‘The Lion hearted Lady of Karbala’. She is the same lady 
who had first heard the noise and clamour of the approaching 
army when she was standing beside her brother and had 
woken him up from his brief slumber. She was the same lady 
who nursed Hazrat Abid during his illness and consoled the 
crusaders in their last breaths. She was the person who shed 
tears on the martyrs. This was the lady who protected the 
orphaned children of the Ahle Bait from the tyrants. 


She is the one who from the very beginning of the battle 
to the last moments of the battle, did not leave Imam Husain 
ever alone. 


È 


<> CARAVAN OF THE CAPTIVES 1e 


O: the 1 1" of Mohurrum, 61 Hijri the plundered caravan 
of Ahle Bait started its journey to Kufa. This caravan of 
the captives was taken to from one city to another in the most 
dreadfully grievous and piteous condition. Such a distressed 
caravan had never before been seen. 


The soldiers of Ibne Ziyad’s army carried the heads of 
the martyrs atop lances with arrogance and aplomb, boasting 
of their might. When they finally reached Kufa at night, the 
gates of Ibne Ziyad’s palace were closed. 


This caravan comprised of two small sons of Hasan Bin 
Ali, who escaped slaughter due to their tender age. Their 
third brother, Hasan Musanna, had with innumerable 
injuries fallen down in the bloody field. He too was with the 
caravan. Besides them, amongst the children of Husain, was 
his ailing son, Zainul Abedin, who escaped the jaws of death 
by the determined effort of his aunt Zainab. In the offsprings 
of genealogy of Imam Husain he was the only son, who was 
saved from being martyred. 


Along with Zainab, was her sister Umme Kulsoom and 
Sakina, daughters of Husain. There were other purdah 
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nasheen ladies of Bani Hashim who were imprisoned and 
made captives. They spent the night in the same open plain 
where the battle had raged in the day. 


On the 11" of Moharrum when the despoiled caravan 
proceeded towards Kufa, they passed through the battle field 
strewn with the agonising sight of dead bodies of the martyrs: 
unwashed, uncovered and besmeared with blood and dust, 
while those killed amongst Yazeed’s army had already been 
buried with full Islamic nites. Noticing this heart breaking 
sight, Ali bin Hussain was moved to such distress that Zainab 
called out, “O beloved, reminder of the dear departed ones, 
how is it that you seem to be on the verge of collapse?” And 
Ali bin Hussain replied, “How can I endure looking at my 
father, uncles, and brothers, indeed all my relatives lying 
dead, bathed in their blood, their dead bodies unprovided 
with shrouds and graves and lying uncared for?” Zainab, 
while consoling her nephew at this critical moment could not 
help remonstrating to her grandfather, PBUH. 


“O Mohammad! The angels of the sky pay salutation 
and blessings to you and this is Husain, lying on the ground 
covered with blood on the hot sand, parts of whose body 
have been torn into pieces, scattered in the dust and these 
are your daughters who have been rounded up as captives! 
O Mohammed! These are your children who have been 
martyred and are strewn on the ground. Warm winds are 
throwing sand and clouds of dust on them.” After listening to 
Zainab’s lamentation, all the ladies and friends of the caravan 
started crying uncontrollably. All the friends and even enemies 
started shedding tears. 


The grieving caravan reached Kufa thus: Hussan’s head 
raised on a spearhead, his noble forehead bearing the mark of 
supplication having placed his pious head on the ground for 


— 
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years and years in adoration of God and the pure ladies of 
his family riding on camels without saddles, their faces bereft 
of veils and heads deprived of chadars, facing the multitude 
of hostile strangers. Ahead, their captors gleefully carried the 
severed head of their loved ones. 


At the head of caravan was the ailing Ali ibne Hussain, 
protector of the ladies and orphaned children followed by 
Zainab and her sister Kulsoom. Imagine the strength of their 
courage, spirit and firmness of their purpose as they braced 
themselves to face the ignomity of being captives amidst the 
overpowering surging crowd of jeering enemies. 


Thus, while waiting, Zainab’s mind swept back to her 
glorious past. Once, not very long ago, Zainab and Umme 
Kulsoom’s father Hazrat Ali Ibne Ali Talib was the Caliph 
and his capital city was this very same Kufa. She and her 
sister were princesses of the palace. The noble ladies of Kufa 
used to consider it a great honour if they could get a chance 
to meet them. Today, they had come, once again, to the city of 
their dreams, this time as captives. Undoubtedly, for them, this 
was a calamitous loss of trust, respect and esteem traditionally 
enjoyed by them. She and other ladies of the family were shorn 
of their headgear, their hair disheveled unkempt, covered with 
dust and their hands tied unceremoniously with rough ropes. 
Night had fallen when they arrived in the city. The doors of 
the palace were closed. They were made to camp outside the 
city. 

It is said that a person who was carrying the head of the 
revered leader took it to his house and kept it in a corner and 
told his wife that he had brought the entire wealth of the world 
for her. This is the head of Husain which is in your house. 
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She shivered and shouted, “Curse be on you. People bring 
gold and silver and you have brought the head of son of the 
daughter of Messenger of God’s? By God! I will never live 
with you in this house.” After saying that, she stormed out of 
the house weeping and wailing. 


Ibne Ziyad was informed about the arrival of the prisoners 
next day. He ordered a huge function to be organized to 
which all and sundry were to be invited without distinction. 
The people of Kufa were blatantly misinformed. They were 
told some tribes had committed grievous aggression against 
Muslims. They had been thoroughly vanquished and this was 
the reason for the grand celebrations. 


Festively dressed in anticipation of joyful celebrations, 
people merrily poured into the streets and market place. The 
triumphant sound of trumpets and cymbals resonated in the 
air as the captives arrived. To make a tamasha of the prisoners 
of Karbala, the markets were specially decorated and 
beautified. Huge crowds of spectators were invited to witness 
the lamentable exhibition of the enslaved Ahle Bait. When 
the plundered caravan reached the bazaar it was bursting with 
pitched noise. Nothing could be heard. 


Even a heart of stone would have melted at the sight of the 
ravaged friendless caravan of Mohammed’s family dreanly 
passing through Kufa. From some places lamentation and 
from others shrieks were soon heard. There were a few who 
looked on with down cast eyes. The women of Kufa had soon 
torn their clothes and were shrieking, lamenting, and wailing. 
All the spectators on beholding the prisoners were crying 
bitterly, inconsolably. The plundered caravan of the members 
of Prophet’s household was thus finding its gloomy way 
towards the palace. One woman upon recognizing Zainab 
and her retinue of unveiled women ran to her house and 
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brought them headcovers with which to cover their bodies. 
But they were not allowed to preserve their modesty and 
guards violently snatched them away. 


Zainab could not endure to see those same kufians 
weeping who had not helped her father and her brother and 
had surrendered her cousin Muslim bin Ageel to Ibne Ziyad. 
They had called her brother Husain by fraud and deceit. By 
the time he arrived, they had sold their conscience in the 


hands of Yazeed. 
Of course, Zainab could not endure the sight of the Kufis. 


They were directly responsible for murdering Husain and his 
children. They were now offering condolences to her. She 
could not stop herself from weeping and crying, “We, the 
daughters of the Messenger of God PBUH have been made 
prisoners by you all.” She remembered how her father used 
to condemn the abysmal lack of loyalty of the people of Kufa 
and often used to be annoyed by their behavior towards them. 
Zainab in her mind’s eye cast a glance on the far off battle 
ground of Karbala where the bodies of her martyred relatives 
were strewn in the jungle unattended, whence there was not 
a drop of water and not a blade of grass. She again looked 
at the Kufians weeping copiously and she gestured them to 
become quiet. The Kufians in repentance and shame lowered 
their heads. Now, Zainab turned towards the large gathering 
and started addressing it. 


“Praise be to Allah and blessing be upon my grandfather 
Mohammed the messenger of Allah PBUH and his purified 


and chosen progeny.” 


There are significant points concerning her sermon. 
The first point is that the speaker is a captive woman who 
is surrounded by the victorious soldiers and high ranking 
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officers. She speaks fearlessly, notwithstanding that the 
enemy’s anger may cause a cruelly terrible backlash upon the 
captives. Furthermore, since the people of kufa knew Imam 
Ali (a.s.) and the exalted position of his children, Syed a 
Zainab’s sermon compellingly reminded the people of Kufa 
of Hazrat Ali and reinforced her message in such a compelling 
manner, that people of Kufa could now finally understand the 
full import of such a tragedy. 


“O people of Kufa! Are you crying on our condition? 
May your weeping never stop. Your condition resembles that 
of the woman who twists her rope with great strength then, 
she herself breaks it. You also have broken your covenant and 
returned to infidelity. Yes, by God you must weep more and 
laugh less. You have adopted sin, shamelessness and deceit as 
your manners and customs. You swear falsely in which there 
is no trace of sincerity or truth. Now you can not wash this 
treason and remove it. Beware that your only possession is 
boasting arrogance, malice and grudge. Remember that you 
have embarked on a dastardly mission. You have prepared a 
despicable provision for the hereafter. Now you can not wash 
this blemish and remove it. How will you wash the blot of 
the murder of the son of the last Messenger of God PBUH? 
That son who was the towering pillar of spiritual light. The 
leader of the young man of Paradise. He represented the 
evident proof of guidance. He was the beacon of light to 
illumine for your paths. He was the haven of shelter, guidance 
and protection. Aah! How badly you have treated him. It is 
ascertained that you have committed a grievous crime. Are 
you surprised that blood has fallen from the sky? It proves the 
extreme annoyance of God to you. 


“O Kufis, do you know whose blood you have shed? 


Whose son you have torn into pieces? Whose venerated 
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lineage you have made veil less? You have committed such 
a terrible crime that it appears, soon sky and earth will get 
cleaved and mountains will be torn into pieces.” 


“O people of Kufa, this is not disgrace in which you find 
us, it is because of shame and agony of your actions, the 
actions of infidels. The hearts of the distressed will never 
forgive.” 


Remember that the torment of the hereafter will be dreadful. 
There will be no one to help you. Do not regard time and 
opportunity given to you by God as small and unimportant. 
And do not be satisfied with it because if Allah is not quick 
in acting, it does not apply to him that he is unable. For him, 
there is no fear that the time of vengeance is passing. He will 
strike when He will. He is keeping a watch on you.” 


“God is enraged with you and his wrath and fury will 
descend on you soon. Your hearts are full of enmity and 
rancor. You are like vegetation which grows on filthy soil and 
is yet green, or like mortar applied on grave.” 


A person who had himself heard the oration of Hazrat 
Zainab said, “God is my witness, I have never heard such an 
elegant, polished address in my life. It appeared as if she was 
speaking in the accent and pronunciation of Ali. By God she 
had not finished her lecture that men were lamenting, wailing 
weeping and caused to agitate. They were not in their senses, 
whatever was in their hands fell down.” After that Zainab 
turned her head away from them and she rejoined the other 
captives of the family of the Prophet. 


When she reached the palace, Zainab was almost 
overpowered by extreme grief and felt suffocated. She knew 
each and every corner of the palace. During the period of 
Hazrat Ali’s Khilafat, this was his abode in the universe. Her 
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eyes filled with tears, but she resisted the feeling of humiliation. 
When she was passing through the sprawling ground, her 
eyes fell on fields in which twenty years ago her son Aun and 
Mohammed used to play. That was a time when her brothers 
Hasan and Husain commanded honour and respect in the 
hearts of people. She with utmost courage tried to control 
herself. When she reached the vast hall and saw Ubaidullah 
sitting in the place which her father used to occupy, she kept 
her right hand pressed against her heart so that it may not 
burst. 


She was going again to the palace after having lost her 
father, brothers and other dear relatives. At that moment 
she wanted to relieve herself of the torment by crying but 
how could she ever in her life, go in the presence of the 
tyrant weeping and crying? Now Obaidullah Ibne Ziyad 
had directed Hussains survivors to attend his durbar. The 
members of Prophet’s family were, therefore, made to stand 
as prisoners. 


Today as never before she needed the courage and strength 
to guard her honour, nobility of her family and retain the 
majesty of her lineage. 


She could discern that she must equip herself with the 
eminence which was in keeping with her status as the Aqeela 
Bani Hashim and granddaughter of the Prophet PBUH. 
Her deportment should be appropriate and worthy of her 
exalted lineage when appearing before Obaidullah. (In 
these tragic grievous and trying times she must start her role) 
Although Zainab was wearing a torn dress, she entered with 
great dignity and grandeur and without paying attention to 
the insolent ruler, she sat down. Natural eminence and dignity 
could not be concealed. There was an aura around her. The 
attention of Ubaidullah was especially diverted towards this 
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dignified exalted lady. He inquired “Who are you”? She did 
not reply. 


He repeated the same question not once twice but thrice, 
but Zainab considered him too wretched and base and did 
not deign to reply. Finally, one of the maid servants answered 
while he was still repeating his question again and again. 


“She is Zainab, daughter of Fatima.” 


Ibne Ziyad who was drunked with success and victory 
addressed her, “A thousand thanks are to the God who 
disgraced and dishonoured you and murdered your menfolk. 
It belied your traditions and the lie is obvious, i.e. it has shown 
the hollowness of the prophethood.” 


Zainab looked at him with a glance which was full of 
contempt and scorn and said. 


“We have to thank the benevolent God who gave us 
excellence because of Hazrat Mohammed and made us 
chaste, clean and undefiled from every imaginable impurity 
and uncleanliness. Of course, the adulterer is put to shame 
and disgraced, the unchaste is exposed in his lie. We thank 
God that we are not one of them on the contrary they are 
others”. 


“How do you find the treatment meted out to your family 
by God?” 


“It was the will of God that they be martyred. They very 
valiantly went to their resting place. Very soon, God the 
great and supreme, will make you stand at the place for 
interrogation and our people will petition God for justice.” 


These words humiliated the tyrant and he felt trifled. But 
in order to heal himself of the wounds which Zainab’s word 


had inflicted he hastily said, 
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“God has granted me salvation by the murder of your self- 
willed and defiant brother and similarly willed relatives.” 


Zainab controlled her tears and said, “Yes, you have 
certainly put my kith and kin to death and have driven out the 
family members of the Messenger of God out of their houses. 
You have cut the branches and roots of our family. If this has 
healed your heart, then you have healed yourself.” 


The Son of Zaid said tauntingly, “This woman talks in 
rhythm prose like her father.” 


“How can I have anything to do, with rhythmic speech? 
I am in no condition to think of rhyming. It was the voice of 
my heart which escaped my lips.” Zainab returned the reply. 


Son of Ziyad deflected his gaze away from Hazrat Zainab, 
glanced at the other captives and locking eyes with Ali Ibne 
Husain and asked, 


“What is your name?” 
He replied, “I am Ali Ibne Husain.” 


Son of Ziyad was surprised and asked, “Has Ali Ibne 
Husain not been murdered by God?” 


Ali remained quiet. 
Son of Ziyad again inquired, “Why this silence?” 


Ali said, “I had a brother whose name was also Ali, you 
people murdered him.” 


Ali remained quiet but son of Ziyad wanted a reply. Ali 
recited this ayat from the holy Quran— 


“Allah takes away the souls at the time of their death.” 
The Quran Para -24 Surat Zumr Ayat 42, Para 4 Surat 
Ale Imran) 
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Son of Ziyad shouted and said, “Woe to you! By God! 
You are also one of them who should be murdered.” He 
turned his attention towards his soldiers and asked, “Is this 
boy an adult? By God, I think this boy is an adult!” Then 
he gave the orders for his murder. Zainab encircled his neck 
with her hands and said. 


“O son of Ziyad, you are crossing the limit. Even now 
you are not tired of sipping our blood. You have not spared 
any one amongest us. I will not leave him until you murder 
me along with him.” Zainab’s anguished restlessness forced 
the cruel tyrant to relent and ordered Ali Ibne Hussain to be 
spared. 


Son of Ziyad broodingly looked at them for a while and 
then told those who were present in his court. “Such strong 
feelings of affinity are surprising. By God, in my opinion she 
wants with all her heart to be murdered along with him.” 


“Leave the boy so that he can remain with his relatives.” 
The sick young man who would triumph over death said with 
great composure. “Son of Ziyad! Do you not know that it is 
our way to get slain and that martyrdom is our distinction?” 
This composed reply echoed in the hall of audience of 
Obaidullah Bin Ziyad and was heard with awe by everybody. 
Obaidullah felt ashamed and dismissed the court. 


Next day, the son of Ziyad ordered the sublime head of 
Husain be placed on the lance’s point and be circulated in the 
city of Kufa. Hands of Ali Ibne Husain were put in handcuff 
and a yoke was put in his neck. He followed the heads on 
foot. 


È 


<>¢ THE CARAVAN SENT TO 
DAMASCUS 4 


A. fter that, the captives along with the heads of Husain and 
£~seventy-one martyred relatives and friends were sent to 
Damascus. Ladies and children were made to ride unsaddled 
camels, under the command of a stern and tyrant care taker, 
lacking a grain of compassion, kindness or politeness. 


The road from Kufa to Syria was arduous and difficult. 
Many children fell down from the camels and were buried by 
the side of the road. The army of Yazeed was keen that Ahle 
Baith should be speedily sent to Syria. Therefore, the camels 
were made to run very fast. The journey was exhausting and 
severe. Food and water was scarce. The distance from kufa to 
Damascus is 600 k.m. and half of it is dreary and desolate 
desert. In this vast stretch there is no trace of water. 


Damascus was the capital of Ommayad since the time of 
Muawiya. Now it was capital of Yazeed, the present ruler. 
There is a historical perspective of intense enmity to Ahal 
Baith. There was huge propaganda against Imam Ali since 
the time of Maavia, to the extent that highly offensive words 
were used against Hazrat Ali and he was cursed from the 
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pulpit. People were led to believe (God forbid) that he was 
a Kafir. 


After enduring countless hardships, Hussain’s survivors 
entered Damascus at day break. The bazaars of the town had 
been specially trimmed and decorated for the day, and the 
multitude of spectators was so thick that it was not earlier 
than the afternoon that the caravan of the Prophet's family, 
weary and exhausted, reached Yazeed’s durbar. The court 
had been specially decorated for the day. The members of the 
Prophtet’s 
family were pre sented before Yazeed like Abyssinian slaves 
and slave girls from Turkey and Dailem. Yazeed had seated 
along with his Chiefs and Commanders of Syria and had 
ordered the head of Imam Husain be placed in front of him. 


Seven Adversities and Hardships of Syria as narrated by 
Imam Zainul Abedin (A.S.). 


Someone asked Imam Sajjad (A.S.): During the travel of 
Karbala, where did the most grievous hardships fell on you? 


Imam Sajjad replied while tears falling on his checks: 
Syna! Syria! Syria! I seek safety from Syria. I was made to 
face seven such hardships which I never faced from starting of 
captivity to the end. 


(1) We were surrounded by the oppressors with unsheathed 
swords and they were attacking us. It was a very crowded 
place, where oppressors were playing musical instruments. 


(2) Decapitated heads of martyrs on the spears were kept 
near the howdah of women, head of my father and head of my 
uncle Abbas (S.A.) were kept infront of my aunty Zainab 
(S.A.) and Umme Kulsoom (S.A.), the head of my brother 
Ali Akbar (A.S.) and my cousin were brought in front of 
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my sister Sakina (S.A.) and Fatima (S.A.) and oppressors 
were playing with heads of marty’s, sometimes it so happened 
that heads used to fall from the spears and were trampled by 
the feet of the camels. 


(3) Women of Syria were throwing hot water and burning 
charcoals from their balconies and galleries upon us. The fire 
fell on my aunt while her hands were tied behind her neck and 
she was unable to save herself from burning. Likewise other 
ladies were also burning. Even my head was burning due to 
falling of burning charcoal. 


(4) From sunrise to sunset we were taken to the market 
lanes and crossroads of Syria, while music was being played 
around us and men and women were glancing and a caller 
was shouting aloud, “O people humiliate them! As they have 
no respect and value in Islam.” 


(5) We were tied in a single rope and were made to pass 
by the houses of the Chritians and Jews, and it was being told 
to them that, “These are the very people who have killed your 
fathers and brothers (in the battle of Khyber and Khandak) 
and they have ruined your houses. Now you can take revenge 
from them.” 


(6) We were taken to markets when we were unveiled and 
slave-buyers were looking at us so as to purchase any of us as 


their slaves or slavegirls, but Allah (SWT) did not destine 
this opportunity for them. 


(7) We were residing in a house which was without a roof, 
day long heat and sunshine and foggy nights were keeping 
us at great discomfort and due to thirst, hunger and fear we 
were dying every moment, while my head was down due to 
disrespect and humilition. 


en eee 
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May Allah send salutation and blessings upon you O 
Sayaddus Sajideen! 

Reference Tazkira-e-Shuhuda by Mulla Habib 
Kashani 

Yazeed addressed his companions and said, “Would 
that my elders of Badar had been alive today and witnessed 
how the supporters of Mohammed’s faith were thrown into 
confusion by deadly blows dealt with spears! They would then 
have happily greeted me with profound blessings and would 
have said, “May Yazeed never get tired!” The Bani Hashim 
played a trick to wrest power. In truth, no intimation came to 
them from God nor was a relevation ever made.” Then he 
ordered that captives be brought to the court. The people 
in the assembly were busy looking at the parda nasheen 
honourable ladies of Bani Hashim. These ladies who were 
high in rank and gloriously majestic till only a few days back. 
People who remembered their eminence closed their eyes in 
shame. 


Then he addressed the people, “Do you know why this 
calamity befell Hussain,” and went onto supply the answer 
himself, “just because Hussain thought that his father, 
mother and grandfather were superior to my father, mother 
and grandfather. Now these questions are set to rest by the 
fact that when his father fought against my father the world 
knows in whose favour the verdict went. It is, however, by my 
life true that his mother was better than my mother and I also 
swear that, who has faith in hereafter, may never consider 
himself equal to his grandfather, The Messenger of God. 
They, however, lost sight of the verse of the Quran which 


means: 
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“God is the owner of sovereignty and gives sovereignty to 
whom He wills and withdraws sovereignty from whom He 
wills: exaults whom He wills. He is able to do all things.” 


The QURAN SURAH ALE IMRAN AYAT 26 


Hearing this, Zainab stood up and commenced an 
impassioned speech exposing the hollowness of the foundation 
of Yazeed’s high rank, “How true is the statement of my God. 


“The evil doers at length come to falsifying and ridiculing 
divine symbols.” 


Para 21, Sura Rum Ayat 10 the Quran 


“Do you imgine that since you have barred all exists for us, 
in the sky and on the earth, we are in such a condition that 
now we have been brought before you like prisoners, that we 
are in the eye of God also contemptible and you are honorable 
and this apparent success has been given to you due to your 
being near to God? Happy in this thought, you glance at your 
shoulders since at the moment you only see the world subject to 
your command. Have you forgetten God’s warning? 


Let not the unbelievers take it that the respite we give them 
would do them any good. We allow them time only in order 
that they might indulge in sin to their heart’s content, for in the 
end, humiliating punishment has been kept ready for them.” 


The Quran Para 4 Sura Ale Imran Ayat 178 
Hazrat Zainab has given a hint to that event. 


The people in the assembly were busy looking at the parda 
nasheen honourable ladies of the family of Hashim. One 
Syrian who was fat and plump stood up and gestured towards 
Fatima binte Husain and said— 


“O Commander of believers, will you bestow me this girl?” 
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Fatima choking with fear clutched her aunt’s garment. 
Zainab took her in her embrace and addressed the Syrian.}° 


“By God, your temerity knows no bounds! You are 
wicked! What is your entity? Even Yazeed cannot grant you 
this wish.” 


Yazeed replied in anger, “By God, you are telling a lie! If 
I want to do it, I can do it.” 


Zainab said, “Never! But yes, if you refuse to acknowledge 
the verbal acceptance of Islam. If you leave our religion and 
accept some other religion.” 


Yazeed got enraged and said, “How can you speak like 


this? Your father and your brother had left Islam.” 


Zainab persisted, O Yazeed, you, your father, your 
grandfather received guidance in the true religion of God and 
religion of my grandfather, by my father and my brother."! 


Yazeed shouted, “O enemy of God you are telling a lie!” 


Zainab gave him a glance of contempt, shook her head 
and said, “You are the ruler and commander and on strength 
of your might you abuse and coerce people.” 


1O son of a slave who was set free by my grandfather what is your justice and fair 
play that while you have put your daughters and slaves in seclusion, the daughters of the 
Messenger of God PBUH are being paraded without veils like a spectacle in the market? 
You have shorn them of their curtain and their voices are being choked. They are made 
to ride camel backs without their veils under the supervision of enemies. In full public 
view, they have moved us from city to city, far and near so that people may see us. Mean, 
worthless, invisible and present rich and poor may see us, because we don’t have any 
protectors, as they have been brutally martyred.” 


"On the day of the victory of Mecca, the Messenger of God had freed Yazeed’s 
grandfather, grandmother and other residents of Mecca by saying, “Gol You have been 
liberated from slavery.” 
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Then Yazeed did not reply. There was deep silence in 
the congregation. After some time Syrian again stood up and 
said— 


“O Commander of faithful, grant me this girl.” 
Yazeed scolded him and said— 


“Get away! May God grant you death and your dispute 
may be solved.” 


After this, a terrible scene unfolded. 


Yazeed removed the cover from the heads of the martyrs 
with the stick in his hand. He was touching the teeth of Imam 
Husain and said— 


12“I wish my ancestors who were martyred in the battle 


of Badr were here to see that in the battle of Uhad, how 
the helpers of Medina, screamed in agony when they were 
pierced with the lances of the Quraish.” 


The ladies of Bani Hashim upon hearing the agonising 
and tormenting words started wailing and crying except 
Zainab, who sternly reprimanded the tyrant ruler, addressed 
him and said— 


“O Yazeed the word of God is true.” 


“The end of those who committed evil to their limit was that 
they began to belie the signs of Allah and to mock at them.” 
(Para 21, Sura Rum Ayat 10 the Quran) 


12 A Qarshi, Mushrik poet used to incite infidels against the Muslims, in Badar 
(Mushrik) infidels were defeated. But in Uhad when Muslims did not follow the orders 
of Messenger of God and were partly defeated, then Abdullah composed this verse: 


“The Quraish, in order to conquer countries had indulged in deception. Otherwise, 
no angel visited them nor brought any message. They would have been pleased and 
delighted and would have said, “O Yazeed your hands may never be fatigued. You have 
very well taken our revenge.” 
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“You are recalling the murdered people of Badar and 
disrespectfully touching the teeth of Abu Abdullah with a 
stick and do not think it to be a major sin? Why should you 
not feel happy? You have shed the pious blood of family of 
Abdul Muttalib’s earthly stars. You have wounded our hearts 
afresh. You have pulled out the very roots of piety and virtue. 
Very soon, you will be called to an audience with God for 
questioning as a heinous criminal. At that time, you would 
wish that you were blind and dumb. Against your wishes you 
will find that Prophet PBUH, his sons and relatives will be 


resting close to each other.” 


Do not take leave of your senses, for very shortly, you will 
long, that your hands had been deprived of motion and your 
tongue of speech; that you had left undone what you did and 
left unsaid what you said. What can be worse for you that on 
the day of judgement, God will be the arbiter of your case and 
the Messenger of God PBUH, the complainant and Gabriel 
his witness. And those who have helped and abetted you in 
your misdeeds and supported you in winning power over 
Muslims, will learn how ternble is the revenge taken from 
tyrants and oppressors!” 


O Yazeed, you have not by God, harmed any one although 
you have torn your skin and cut off you flesh. 


“And those who have been slained in the way, God never 
think of them as dead, but they are alive and get their substance 
from God” (Para - 4 Sure Ale Imran Ayat 169 the Quran) 


“In this world you have taken possession of us without 
much effort. On the Day of Judgment, we will demand 
retribution from God. That day you will call son of marjana 
(Ubaidullah Ibne Ziyad) for your help, he will call you for 


support. In the scale of your action, best provision for eternal 
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journey which you will find in your bosom will be murder of 
family of Mohammad.” 


“Although the exigencies of time have reduced me to the 
undesirable position of having to address such as you; wholly 
despicable are you in my eyes. | consider it a piece of great 
misfortune even to reproach or reprimand you. But what can 
I do? Our eyes are shedding tears, our hearts are burning and 
our martyrs cannot come to life by reprimanding you, but I am 
unable to control myself. My heart is full of misery and a fire 
is raging in it. What a great pity that those who worship God 
should meet their death at the hands of a devil’s mob.” 


“But what can be expected from those descended from 
such ancestors whose mouths chewed the liver of the purified 
ones and whose flesh grows out of the blood of martyrs? Such 
hands are dripping with our blood, such mouths are feeding 
on our flesh, while those sacred and pure corpses are offered 
as food to the wild beasts of the desert. Now what can be 
expected from one who looks at us with hatred, with grudge, 
with animosity, with malice? Would they not hate us—the 
Ahle Bait?” 


“How dare you hit the lips of Abu Abdullah (A.S.) 
the master of youth of Paradise? But why should you not 
do so, since all mercy is removed from your heart, having 
shed the blood of the offsprings of Mohammed PBUH and 


his progeny, the stars of the earth from among the family of 
Abdul Muttalib.” 


“If you have gained something by shedding our blood, you 
will be certainly a loser on the Day of Judgement. On that 
day nothing but your deeds will count. On that day, you will 
curse Ibne Marjana and he will curse you. On that day, you 
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and your followers will quarrel with each other by the side of 
Divine Scale of Justice.” 


“On that day, you will see that the best provision which 
your father made for you was that he enabled you to kill the 
children of the Prophet of Allah.” 


“By God, I am not frightened of anyone except God. I do 
not complain to anyone except Him. How will you remove the 
blemish of shamelessness and immodesty which you have put 
on your character by our murder? You can never wash it off. 
O! God Seek revenge against those whose hands oppressed 
us, and let your wrath descends upon those whoever shed our 
blood and killed our proctectors.” 


And your lord never treats His servants 
unjustly’(41-46) the Quran 


“So scheme, whatever you wish to scheme, and carry out 
your plots and intensify your efforts, for, by Allah, you will 
never be able to obliterate our mention, nor will you ever be 
able to kill the revelation (that was revealed to us). Nor will 
you be ever be able to lessen our exalted position, nor will 
your shame ever be washed away. Your views shall prove to 
be futile. Your days limited in numbers. Beware when on 
judgment day the caller calls out. 


“The curse of Allah be upon the oppressors” (11:18) the 
Quran. 


Fatima’s daughter ended her speech thus. “All praise is due 
to Allah! Lord of the worlds, who sealed the life of our early 
ones with happiness and forgiveness and that of our last ones 
with martyrdom and mercy. We plead to Allah to complete 
his rewards for them, grant them increase in recompence 
pleasingly. He is the most merciful and most compassionate. 


Allah suffices for us and he is the best Guardian.” 
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Yazeed and his courtiers lowered their heads in shame, in 
a way as if some birds were sitting on their heads. 


It is said that when Hind, daughter of Abdullah Ibne 
Amir, wife of Yazeed was informed about the affairs which 
was unfolding at her husband’s court, she covered her head 
with a scarf, came to the court and questioned Yazeed. “O 
Commander, is it the head of Husain, son of Fatima daughter 


of Messenger of God?” 


The succession of declarations pushed back the screen of 
falsehood from the eyes of people and also produced in them 
the courage to speak out. 


One of the companions of messenger of God (perhaps 
Zaid bin Arqam or Abu Barza Asalma) on seeing that 
Yazeed was touching the pious teeth of Husain with a stick and 
showing disrespect, checked him and said, “You are touching 
the teeth of Imam Husain and showing lack of regard. The 
place where you are putting the stick, is the place, where | 
have seen several times the Messenger of God Kissing! O 
Yazeed, you will be present on the last day and Ibne Ziyad 
will be your patron and Husain will also be present and his 
intercessor will be the Messenger of God.” 


After listening to Zainab’s brilliant sermon, Yazeed felt 
humiliated in his own congregation and ordered that she 
along with other ladies of the entourage (parda nasheen) be 
taken speedily away from the court And Ali Ibne Husain 
whose yoke was heavy be brought to the fore. 


Ali Ibne Hussain said, “If Messenger of God had seen me 
wearing this yoke, he would have removed this heavy weight 
from my neck.” 
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Yazeed in whose ears the lecture of Zainab was echoing, 
said, “You say the truth,” and order the heavy yoke be 
removed from his neck. Like a person who was apologetic 
about his actions said, called him near and said. 


“O Ali Ibne Husain, you have seen that your father did not 
show any compassion to me and refused to acknowledge my 
rights, fought a war with me for the government. So whatever 
was decided by God for him you have seen.” 


In reply Ali recited this Ayat from the Quran Para 
- 27 Suratul Hadeed Ayat 22-23 


“No calamity reaches either on the earth or in your person, 
but it is in a Book, before we create it. Undoubtedly, it is easy 
for Allah so that you may not grieve over what is lost to you, 
nor rejoice over what is given to you and Allah does not love 
any exultant, boastful.” 


Yazeed wanted to recite this Ayat— 
Al Shura Ayat 30 Para — 25 the Quran 


“And whatever affliction reaches you is due to what your 
hands have earned, and He pardons much.” 


This order is for the sinners. Prophets and messenger 
of God, Imams and Masooms are exempted from this and 
the hardships which fall on the children of the pious are the 
cause of their elevation and cause of nearness to God. Even 
if Yazeed had recited this Ayat, it would not have anything to 
do with the family of the Messenger of God. 


But the heart breaking wailing and shrieking which was 
audible from a distance kept him quiet. 


By now, not only the ladies of Bani Hashim but also the 
women of Bani Ummayya were crying and weeping over the 
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fate of Imam Husain. Not a single woman from the family of 
Moavia hesitated in welcoming the family of the messenger of 
God, and joined in their bereavement. 


Even then, the survivors of Hussain were not sent 
immediately to Medina. The helpless and friendless Ahl Bait 
remained for a long time in captivity under great deprivation. 
When signs of restiveness and anger became pronounced 
amongst the public, and the simmering anger threatened to 
boil over in no uncertain fashion, the Omayyad’s realized 
the political influence of Zainab’s fearless speeches that had 
spread through the word of mouth. The Ummah had come 
to know of the events of Karbala and its tragedy. Their hearts 
were stirred, they questioned and they sympathized. 


One morning after a year, Yazeed sent for Imam Zainul 
Abedini. When he came, Yazeed treated him with utmost 
respect and informed him about their imminent release and 
asked if he wished for anything. The Imam replied that he 
would have to consult his aunt Zainab. 


Arrangements were made to bring Zainab to Yazeed. She 
arrived properly veiled. Yazeed wanted to send Ahl Baith 
peacefully to Medina. On being informed about the release, 
she said, “O Yazeed, since the day Imam Hussain was 
martyred, we have not had any opportunity to mourn him.” 


A large house was provided to them in the residential 
sector of Damascus. Here Zainab held her first gathering of 
mourning for remembrance of Imam Hussain, (first Majlise 
Aza). The women of Qurarish came in black for the mourning. 
This Majlise Aza was the proclamation of Hussain’s victory. 
Zainab decided not to leave Damascus without declaring the 
truth. She forced Yazeed to acknowledge his defeat and he 
accepted the request of Hazrat Zainab to hold the Majlise 


150 — The Lion Heart Lady of Karbala 


Aza in Damascus. It was not an emotional appeal. It was 
the political acumen of Hazrat Zainab. She realized that if 
she had proceeded towards Medina, without mourning her 
martyred brother, it was not beyond Yazeed’s devilish nature 
to use some ruse to hide his defeat. 


Now Hazrat Zainab was not a fugitive, but a lady of the 
most respectable clan. Now she was not the sister of a rebel but 
sister of Husain Ibne Ali, Crusader of truth. We are in awe of 
her greatness of soul. We salute her. She humiliated the great 
monarch of the time on his own turf. God, the Supreme, must 
too be proud of the reverential Lady, the fighter of justice and 
truth. 


Imam Zainul Abedin sat on the carpet end then Zainab 
told the women of Demascus some details of atrocities dealt 
in Karbala, and some of its aftermath. This stirred their 
emotions, they shed tears and mourned. When these women 
went home they told their men folk the truth of of the events of 
Karbala. Thus, the illusion of Yazeed’s victory was exposed. 


It was a unique revolution, indeed. Zainab was offered 
condolences by the same ladies who had laughed at her when 
she was paraded in streets without hijab. It was a revolution 
brought about without any swords raised or splashing of blood. 
This was a revolution brought by the weapons of rectitude and 
swords of patience and virtue. Zainab was offered condolence 
for Imam Hussain in Damascus and accepted sympathises for 
the children of Ali. The very same Damascus which used to 
be the centre of animosity and hostility for Hazrat Ali, the 
same place where to take the name of Ali was considered a 
severe crime. 


For three days continuously meetings of lamentation and 
mourning were held. After that Yazeed ordered that travelling 
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requisites be put in order and trust worthy watchmen, and 
helpers were arranged to accompany the caravan heading 
towards Medina. It is said Yazeed called Ali Ibne Husain in 


order to say farewell to him and said— 


“Curse of Allah may be upon Ibne Marjana (i.e.. Ibne 
Ziyad). By God, if I had met your father face to face then I 
would have given him whatever he wanted. I would have done 
whatever was in my power to keep death away from him, even 
if in the event any of my children would have died. But it 
was the will of God.” Then he said that if you have any need 
please write to me. Then he sat down at his place. Zainab’s 
voice with severity and gentleness was echoing everywhere 
and made him restless and remorseful. (i.e. the turmoil) 
which was caused by the speech of Hazrat Zainab which had 
made Yazeed lose his senses. He could not understand what 
to do next. 


When Zainab readied herself to proceed towards Medina, 
Yazeed called Nu’man-ibne Bashir!? and ordered him to make 
suitable arrangements for their return journey. Horsemen, foot 
soldiers and enough provisions were made available. Zainab 
ordered that all “Amarees” should be covered in black so that 


the people would know that they were in mourning. 


When the citizens of Damascus came to know that Ahle 
Bait-e-Nabi were leaving, the women came forward to bid 
them farewell. Many people accompanied the Caravan for 
part of the journey and then returned to their homes with 
a heavy heart. Nu’man bin Bashir showed the travellers 
every consideration they deserved. Often on the way, Janabe 


83 The trustworthy watchman of the family of the prophet was Numan bin Basheer 
Ansari, who was religious (Ibne Khaldun) (Abul fida) man of faith, integrity and 
trustworthy (Razatul Ahbad). 
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Zainab addressed the women and men of various tribes and 
class and told them the story of Karbala and their captivity. 


The caretaker was very considerate towards the children 
and honourable ladies of the house of Husain. He took care 
to travel in the cool nights and used to look after them in 
every way. Where the caravan used to halt, he along with the 
watchman would make themselves scarce so that ladies could 
go about their daily routine unhindered. Off and on he would 
inquire if any service is needed. 


Zainab said that she wanted to go to Medina via Karbala. 


The Guard answered in a melancholy voice that he will 
take them to Karbala." 


At that time thirty days had passed to the martyrdom of 
Imam Hussain. 


There, they met Jabir Ibne Abdullah Ibne Ansan, a 
companion of the Prophet who had come for the pilgrimage 
of the grave of Imam Hussian. 


For three days, the environs of Karbala were engulfed in 
weeping, wailing and crying. Zainab wanted to stay near her 
brother’s grave till the day of her death. But Imam Zainul 
Abedin pleaded with her not to leave the caravan, so she 
agreed to return to Medina. Wherever the caravan stopped on 


14 This narration does not appear to be correct, because a journey from Karbala to 
Kufa and from Kufa to Syria on camel in forty days was not possible. It has also to be 
kept in mind that the caravan had to stay in Kufa for sometime. Ibne Ziyad housed 
the family of Messenger of God in a house in the vicinity of Grand Mosque until the 
time he received the reply to his letter from the capital Damascus. Even otherwise it has 
been established from reliable narratives that Yazeed's army halted twenty nine times on 
the way to Damascus. Even in Damascus, the Prophet’s family was imprisoned for an 
extended period of time. After their release a week was spent in mourning and weeping. 
It is presumed that the caravan after the release from Damascus on the way to Medina 
reached Karbala next year on 20th Safar. Even now the ground of Karbala was red with 
the blood of children of messenger of God. 
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its way, a Majlise Aza was held. Zainab recounted to them 
details of Yazeed’s tyranny and the hardships they suffered in 
captivity. 


When the caravan reached the outskirts of the city of 
Medina , Fatima asked her sister Zainab, “Sister, this man 
has treated us in this journey in a very courteous and pleasing 
manner. Do you have anything in your person which we could 
gift him?” 


Aqeela Zainab replied, “Dear sister, due to poverty and 
adversity I don’t have anything substantial to offer, except 
thankfulness and a heartfelt prayers for his kindness.” Two 
amulets were sent to him with an apology that the meagre gift 
was because of poverty. But he returned the gift and said, “If 
whatever I have done was for this world then this gift would 
have been proper. But whatever little service I have performed 
is for the pleasure of God and due to your close relationship 
with messenger of God.” 


& 


<£ THE CARAVAN RETURNS 
TO MEDINA 3 


Tuning all this period Medina was immersed in the deathly 

silence of fear and anger. Its citizen were awaiting the 
news of the son of Fatima, the daughter of the Messenger 
of God PBUH. He who had replied in affirmative to the 
invitation of his friends in Kufa. All of a sudden they heard 


a proclamation. 


“Ali Ibne Husain is coming to Medina along with aunts 
and sisters.” 


Ali Ibne Husain? His aunts and sisters? 


Where is Imam Husain? Where are the uncles of Ali Ibne 
Husain, brothers and sons of uncles? 


The sons of Zehra and children of Abdul Muttalib who 
are the bright stars on the face of the earth. Where are they? 
Where are they? Where are they? 


The news of martyrdom spread like wild fire and it reached 
the valley of Uhad and from there to Baqee and Quba. It did 
not take long before the sound of ladies weeping and crying 
arose from everywhere. 
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There was no veiled woman in Medina who did not come 
out of her house crying and lamenting. 


Zainab, daughter of Aqeel bin Abi Talib, sister of Muslim 
came out of their houses with other ladies without their veil, 
barefooted and lamented. 


“If Messenger of God inquires from you that I had left 
you as adherents of the last faith how have you treated my 
descendents and children after me? Have you imprisoned 
some of them? And have you immersed in blood some of 
them? Had not I asked you in my last will and testament to 
treat my children well? Is this my reward? That you should 
treat them thus? What will be your reply to these questions of 
the Prophet? 


One voice of lamentation was heard from a distance, 


“O the people who have martyred Husain! May you be 
given the good news of punishment, torment and calamity 
on the Day of Judgment. All the denizens of the sky which 
includes all the prophets, angels and other venerated 
personalities are cursing you. Suleman, Ibne Daud, Moses 
and Christ are imprecating you.” 


The caravan was forging ahead cutting through the crowd 
of persons who had surged forth to receive them. In the 
collective memory of the people of Medina, no other day had 
been so full of calamity and sadness. The number of mourners 
and lamenters had never been so large, and so immersed in 
sorrow, as was witnessed by the people that day. 


The people of Medina still remembered the night in 
Rajab, when the family of the prophet had departed to 
Mecca. That was the time when their congregation was 
accorded full deference and regard. The leaders of the young 


manene ten nee 
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men of paradise were moving in the front line. They were 
like the full moon and their friends encircling them were, like 
shining stars. They were going to dethrone Yazeed who was 
not worthy of being a ruler.!* 


The caravan had finally returned to Medina after what 
seemed like an eternity. Time had not left any oppression, 
injustice and tyranny that had not been perpetrated on them. 
It was wilderness of death, where the sickle of death viciously 
cut and destroyed the roots and branches of the family of the 
Prophet. Except for a few grief stricken ladies and orphaned 
children, none returned back alive. None of the males or 
young men returned. 


In the Medina, congregations of grief and mournings were 
held for innumerous days and nights. Heart breaking and soul 
scratching wailing and lamentation continued for long. The 
pious earth silently absorbed the tears of grief stricken people. 


Now we witness Abdullah Ibne Jafar, husband of Zainab, 
sitting and receiving condolences of his sons Aun and 
Mohammed and his cousin Imam Husain and sons of Jafar 
and other martyrs of the family of Abdul Muttalib. His slave, 
out of his stupidity, says that this calamity has fallen on us 
because of Husain. 


'5 In reality Husain never had the intention to dethrone Yazeed nor did he want to 
conquer the empire by waging a war against him. In fact, Husain’s guiding light was to 
fulfill the promise he had given in childhood to the Messenger of God. He was honouring 
the order of the Almighty God. If he had intended to fight a battle, he would have never 
taken children and ladies along with him. He would have taken an army, not 72 faithful 
followers majority of whom were old men or very young boys. At every stage of the 
journey he used to tell his companions that those who were desirous of laying down their 
life on the right path may come with him, otherwise they were free to go. He would not 
have willingly dispersed his companions. On the 9th of Moharram he would have not 
extinguished the candle and announced, “The enemies are after my blood only. I relieve 
you of responsibility of fealty to me. In the darkness of the night you are free to go where 


ever you like.” They were even prompted to take the hand of one of over his relatives and 
take them along also. 
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Abdullah got up and he threw his shoe to hit him and said 
in anger, “Son of a wretched woman! How dare you say such 
words depricating the dignity of Husain! By God, if I had 
been with him then I too would not moved away from him 
until I was also murdered. By God, the martyrdom of my sons 
has eased my misfortune for me.” 


After this, the congregation of mourning were organized 
regularly. The orphan children and the widows of the martyrs 
used to go to the graveyard Bagee daily, and grieve and 
lament for the relatives who were martyred in Karbala. The 
voice of their weeping and beating had so shaken Medina that 
friends as well enemies used to shed tears on their misery and 
affliction. 


The narrator says that Ummul Baneen daughter of 
Khazam, wife of Imama Ali used to go to Bagee and used 
to cry, bewail and weep for her four young sons Abdullah 
and Jafar, Usman and Abbas who were martyred in Karbala. 
She used to describe the event in such heart breaking tone 
that people used to gather around her. One day Marwan Bin 
Hakam who was the enemy of the family of Abu Talib passed 
through the place and was so influenced by her grief that he 
started weeping. 


Rabab daughter of Umrul Qais wife of Imam Husain 
mother of Sakeena and Ali Asghar did not marry again. For 
years she did not sleep under a roof until she wasted away 
from grief and sorrow. 


Syeda Zainab was not visible in the assembly of mourning. 
We surmise that she might have spent countless nights in 
wakefulness and she was resting. But after a while she 
controled and restrained herself, and got ready to perform a 
mission. 


158 — The Lion Heart Lady of Karbala 
She had to do more important work than mourning and 
weeping. 


The blood of the martyred brother must not go unpunished. 
The sacrifice of the venerated martyrs may not go waste. 


a 


<>¢ [THE LAST JOURNEY +e 


t was the desire of Hazrat Zainab to spend the rest of her 

life at the most holy shrine of her grandfather. But Bani 
Ummayya did not agree to this, as Zainab and those who had 
returned from Karbala with her, used to describe and recount 
the tyranny of Yazeed’s army and the grievous injustice and 
humiliation met out on Imam Husain and his companions. 


The presence of Hazrat Zainab was instrumental in 
igniting the fire of anger in the hearts of the public, and to 
make starkly visible the misery and calamity of the martyrs. 
Her heroic efforts stirred up and fomented the ire of people 
against the government of Yazeed. The government of Medina 
wrote a letter to Yazeed, telling him that Hazrat Zainab with 
her sagacity, wisdom and eloquence had fomented a storm in 
the hearts of the people of Medina and with it, she wanted to 
avenge the spilled blood of Husain. 


Hearing this, Yazeed ordered that the remaining members 
of Husain’s family be scattered and sent to different cities and 
suburbs. 
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At this juncture, the ruler of Medina called Hazrat Zainab 
and asked her to leave Medina and get settled somewhere else. 
Hazrat Zainab was extremely angry and furious and replied. 


“God is the witness to the calamites and misfortunes we 
had to pass through. The most excellent amongst us were 
martyred and those who survived them were driven from place 
to place like animals. We were made to sit on camels without 
saddles, from whence children often fell and died. The ropes 
cut through our flesh, and our children almost died of thirst. 
By God, even if you kill us we will not like to move out of 


Medina. 


The Hashemite ladies who were scared of the boundless 
fury, violence and rage of Yazeed, entreated Hazrat Zainab 
with utmost courtesy and respect to leave Medina . 


Zainab, daughter of Muslim said, “O daughter of my 
uncle! The promise of God is fulfilled in our case, anywhere 
in this world, wherever we may settle. God makes it our 
heritage and punishes the tyrants. I suggest you to go to such 
a place where you may get peace. 


Alas! Perforce Zainab had to leave her grandfather’s 
Medina and no one in Medina saw her, ever again.!® 


Zainab honoured Egypt with her reverential presence. 
Alas, Zainab had to undertake many more journeys in her 


life. 


Was it written in her fate that during her life time she must 
keep moving from one place to another? And never find an 
abode where she could get peace? The Hashemite ladies who 
were accompanying her felt that Ageela Bani Hashmi was 


‘© This tradition does not make sense. The respected writer has herself mentioned 
Hazrat Zainab's reply, “That even if you kill us we will not like to move out of Medina. 
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lost in deep thoughts and appeared extremely despondent and 
crestfallen. 


They had never seen her like this. No matter how hard 
they tried to solace her, her worries and restlessness increased. 


They were so anxious and concerned about her that they 
thought of some other scheme to sooth her i.e. the narration of 
the calamity and affiction of Karbala. They thought that if she 
sheds tears her meloncholy and dejection would be lessened. 
But the tears of Zainab had dried up and a fatal and deep 
injury had wounded her heart. 


The last part of the journey was very difficult and Zainab’s 
restlessness and grief further heightened. 


The caravan after traversing the land of Hejaz which 
was the homeland of her forefathers and the cradle of her 
nurturing and bringing, reached the valley of Nile. The land 
where there was not a person from her homeland nor any 
relative. 


The horizon was covered with deep clouds. The moon 
was not visible in the sky. The fields in the east were dark, 
shrouded in dull and suppressed air. This sight greeted the 
sorrowful caravan which had traversed large tracts of land. 
The ambience was sad and sorrowful. It appeared as if the 
valley had been gripped by dread and horror. Later there was 
a change in landscape. 


As soon as Zainab stepped forth on the soil of Egypt, 
the moon of Shaban-16 appeared on the horizon. In the 
moon light, it could be discerned that a group of people had 
gathered to welcome the caravan. 


As soon as they reached the village of Bill sees another 
group of people who had come from the capital mingled with 
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them. This congregation included Muslima Bin Mukhlid 
Ansari, the ruler of Egypt. Learned scholars and groups of 
officials of the government had come for pilgrimage of the 
sister of martyred Imam. 


When they saw her they started weeping and crying. She 
was taken to the capital. Muslima Bin Mukhalid took her to 
his house and Zainab stayed there for a year. During this 
period she was day and night busy in divine worship and 
adoration. Later on the revolution of days and night came to 
an end. 


According to Aisha Bintu Shati, Hazrat Zainab died 
on a Monday evening, the fourteenth of Rajab— 62 Hijri. 
The eyes which had witnessed the massacre of Karbala were 
closed for ever. Zainab, the most holy being, who had suffered 
unbearable atrocities with patience finally found peace. 


She was buried in the house of Muslima, where she was 
residing. Her grave even today is a centre of pilgrimage. 


Muslims from all over the world, from every corner of the 
world come to pay homage to her. Her life story overflowing 
with enormous sadness and distress will find mention and will 
be recounted and related by people for centuries to come. 
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<>¢ DEMAND FOR RETALIATION +e 


C yeda Zainab did not live for more than one and half year 

after the martyrdom of her brother. But even in such a 
short period she was able to change the direction of history. 
Bani Ummayya had thought that the martyrdom of Imam 
Husain would be the last chapter of shias. Their hopes were 
dashed. 


Bani Ummayya had observed that after Ali was martyred 
no significant change in the behavior of people was observed. 


After the martyrdom of Hasan, despite the fact that 
amongst the masses there was a strong rumour that Ameer 
Moavia had poisoned the Commander of Ahlbaith, through 
his wife. No obstacles occurred in the smooth working of the 
empire. Rather the authority and power of Moavia gained 
strength. 


Later on, they martyred Imam Husain near Kufa under 
the full gaze of the Muslims. It was assumed that they could 
repeat yet another heinous crime with no retribution. They 
could subsequently plan to call his son Ali (Zainul Abedin) 
and hand him over to Yazeed. 
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Of course, on the first, it appeared that their machinations 
and scheming would bear fruit. But before the Ummayas 
could celebrate their successes at leisure, Syed Zainab 
appeared in the field and she swirled the Koofis and Bani 
Ummayya in the whirlpool of censure and reproach. Through 
her courageous actions she did not allow this tragedy to be 
forgotten and she prevented the cruel reality to be erased from 
the public imagination, forever, and ever, unlike Hazrat Ali’s 
and Hazrat Hasan’s martyrdom, which was forgotten. It is 
my belief that as long as there is a conscience in this world, 
people will not allow the curtain to be dropped on this unique, 
unparalleled tragedy. Its perpetuity and eternity is guaranteed 
by God himself. 


Zainab did not depart from this world until she had 
snatched the joy of victory from the mouths of Bani Ummaya 
and Yazeed. She did not depart until she had humiliated the 


people who were so wrongly proud of their triumph. 


The happiness of Bani Ummaya did not last long. Their 
victory could not gain perptuity. Not before long, the result of 
their actions was visible; the destruction of the empire of Bani 
Ummayya was predestined. 


When Zainab had departed from Syria, Yazeed had felt 
that the happiness which he had acquired by the martyrdom 
of Imam Husain would last forever. But a dark curtain was 
being drawn. The darkness was slowly and surely becoming 
darker still. His happiness was swiftly turning into extreme 
mortification. During his last three years, he could not shrug 
himself off from the shroud of ignomy and indignity, which 
surrounded him. 


Ibne Ziyad also suffered loss of face. Tabari and Ibne 
Aseer narrate that when Obaidullah martyred Imam Husain 
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and his relatives and sent their heads to Syria, Yazeed" had 
loudly commended this act. Ibne Ziyad’s prestige and honour 
was much elevated. '8But after sometime had lapsed, he felt 
repentant and abashed about the martyrdom of Imam Husain 


'7 Yazeed had not only ordered the assassination of Imam Husain but had ordered 
all the arrangements for this. This is the self evident face of history. Yazeed soon realized 
that the fruits of martyrdom of Imam Husain turned out to be completely against his 
expectations. Instead of his empire becoming stronger it became weaker. The number of 
his opponents started increasing. Then he began blaming Ibne Ziyad for the martyrdom 
of Imam Husian. On account of aforementioned sentences of Yazeed, the authors who 
are partial to Yazeed try to mislead the people. Sometimes they say that Yazeed was not 
involved in the murder of Imam Husain and the entire responsibility was that of Ibne 
Ziyad. Sometimes, they say that after the murder of Imam Husain he was shocked at his 
mistake and he repented. However, Yazeed was completely responsible for the murder of 
Imam Husain and ibne Ziyad and Umar Ibne Sad were his accomplices. His expression 
of repentance was a political gimic. If we study events before and after the martyrdom, the 
circumstances become evident that this regret and repentance were entirely fraudulent, 
mired in deception. Tabari and Ibne Kasser have written that on the second day of 
Moavias, death, Yazeed wrote a letter to the commander of Medina, Waleed Bin Uqba 
that he should force Imam Husain to pay allegiance to him. “Do not allow any other 
option except fealty.” Habeeb-u-Saeer has recorded Yazeed’s full letter ordaining that 
Husain be forced to pay allegiance. “If he does not accept it, cut his head and send it to 
Syna.” (Habeeb-u-saeer published Bombay, Part -I volume.2 ). 


18 Recall Yazeed’s dialogue with Imam Zainul Abedin in which he says that “Your 
father refused to acknowledge my rights and you have seen the result.” His touching of 
Iman Husain’s lips in a fearlessly disrespectful and atrocious manner is another example 
of his real intentions. Who can say that Yazeed was repentant on his actions? 


After the demise of Syeda Zainab people used to discuss amongst themselves, that 
Allah had accepted her prayer. In the night they used to assemble and discuss that the 
murderer of Husain will have to suffer heavenly wrath. The reason of this calamity was 
the wanton spilling of the venerated blood of Imam Husain which was shed so unjustly. 
They also discussed the sad fate of the family of the Prophet who had become the target 
of extreme vendetta. 


Later, historians have not left these events unwritten and have documented it for the 
later generations. Therefore, whosoever had participated in the heinous martyrdom of 
Imam Husain was subjected to heavenly wrath and divine vengeance by God. 


Not more than three years had passed that the fire of anger and outrage which was 
kindling hidden in the receptacles of faithful hearts was ignited and soon turned into a 
raging fire which reduced to ashes the Ummayya. The clamour for revenge of Husain’s 
blood created a mighty flutter in the hearts of the people in Kufa. Iraq saw another bloody 
scenario which was a reprisal for the murders of Karbala. 


At another place, two hundred and forty-eight people who were involved in the 
murder of Husain were killed. (contd/...next page) 
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and used to say, “How nice it would have been if I had listened 
to Imam Husain and had done what he advised. May God 
curse [bne Marjana who martyred Imam Husain and sowed 
the seed of hatred malice and enmity in the hearts of Muslims 
against me. How I came to be concerned with Ibne Marjana? 


May the curse of God be on him.” 


Ubaidullah Ibne Ziyad was also murdered. Umar Ibne 
Sad bin Abi Waqar and his son Hafas were also murdered. 
Ashash bin Qais ran away, his house was demolished and out 
of its materials a house of Hajar Bin Adi Kundi was built, 
which had been demolished by Ziyad bin Sumya. 


This, for the murderers of Imam Husain were annihilated 
and ruined. This time their heads were not sent to Damascus 


but to Medina (1) 


But this narrative did not end with retaliation. Along with 
it another bud blossomed. A bud which had numerous petals. 


On the whole, there was the disturbance of Abdullah bin 
Zubair and in Iraq a rebellion by his brother Musaf. 


Then followed the decline of the empire of Bani Ummaya 
and the rising domination of the Abbasi, which according to 
Shias was established in the name of Alvis. In the west, there 
was emergence of the realm of Fatimi. This was not the end 
of all the tragedies and wars. They would appear later too as 


Those who were running away were hotly pursued, caught, and interrogated “Where 
is Husain bin Ali? You have killed that venerated being whom you were ordered to pay 
salutations and greetings to. Why did you treat him in this way!” Everyone was meted 
punished according to the level of their crimes. 


Some had their hands and feet cut and left to die. Some were slaughtered like sheep. 
Someone who said that he had targeted a family member of Husain with an arrow, who 
had reflexly shielded his forehead with his hands. The arrow pierced both his hand 


and the forehead in one go. Such a man had to keep his hand on the forehead and was 
targetted with an arrow. 
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recorded in history books. All were off shoots of the tragedy 
of Karbala and were chains reactions of that event. 


Moreover, most importantly, the roots of Shite Islam 
became ever stronger and it had an extraordinary effect on the 
Islamic religion and its political life. Zainab was the author 
and source of this change. This is not merely my view but it is 
the final decision of history!®. 


'°Ustal Umar Abu Tasar in his book Ale Mohammad Fi Karbala page- 104 has 
written that heads were sent to Husain bin Ali. But Takikh Tabari 124 has written that i 
heads were sent to Abu Hanafia. 
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<> THE ECHO OF EVERLASTING 
VOICE + 


n the second day of martyrdom of Imam Husain, 

Zainab in a force to be reckoned with sketched the 
scene of oppression and cruelties which had been affilicted on 
the martyrs in front of the Koofis. She opened their eyes to 
the atrocities perpetrated by them, through her impassioned 
eloquently polished sermons. She ignited the fire of remorse 
and regret in their hearts, before she departed from there. 


Her voice kept reverberating in their ears, kept influencing 
their character and atmosphere of the place, kept reminding 
them about the atrocities they had meted out to the family of 
the Prophet. This voice became eternal and everlasting. The 
demand for retribution could not be forgotten. 


Nature also accepted her invocation and the tears of Koofis 
never stopped. From the first moment when “Lion hearted 
lady of Karbala” positioned herself at this tumultuous place 
and started her sermons, the hearts of Koofis were smitten 
with the thorns of regret and remorse. 
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Tabari and Ibne Aseer give an account that for two or three 
months it appeared as it from the rising of the sun to noon, the 
walls were smeared with blood. It is related that when Husain 
was martyred and son of Ziyad went to Nakhila from Kufa to 
welcome the heads of the martyrs, he discovered the soldiers 
reproaching themselves and trying to grasp the enormity of 
the grave sin they had committed. It appeared as if the walls 
of Kufa were reverbating with the voice of Zainab, “By God, 
may you weep copiously and laugh less. You cannot wash 
away the blot of the murder of Husain, the grandson of the last 
Prophet, he who was the commander of youth of paradise.” 
They accepted the blame. 


It appeared that they reproached each other in the voice 
of Zainab, and said, “We called the son of daughter of our 
prophet. But when he came, we failed to sacrifice our lives for 
him, and he was martyred in our neighbounng area. Neither 
did we help him nor did we support him with our tongue. We 
did not provide him any financial support. What will be our 
excuse before God and his Prophet? That in our midst the 
Prophet’s son, his dear ones and his lineage was martyred?” 


“By God we have no other way to salvation than that we 
murder the murderers of Husain and his enemies or be killed 
in the process. May be God almighty becomes agreeable with 
our actions. But even then will we be safe from his torment?” 


Another person said, “We were excitedly, yearningly 
waiting for the pious arrival of the family of the Prophet. We 
gave them hope of support and persuaded them to come. But 
lo! When they came we lacked courage and felt puny and 
powerless, we were lazy and waited by the side lines to see 
the result? 
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Awake and arise because you have enraged God. Until 
you have pleased God, don’t go near your family. By God 
never think that without fighting the enemies of the family 
of the Prophet or without killing yourself you will be able to 
please God. 


Slaughter yourself because it will be better in the opinion 
of God. Yes, By God!” It appeared as if they are talking in 
the language of Zainab. 


People of Kufa had started reproaching themselves since 
61 and had begun to buy arms and ammunition for the fight. 
Soon after an army of repenters called (Yasarat-ul-Husain), 
avengers of the blood of Husain was readied. The clamour 
for revenge became louder, still. 


This time they made their preparation in public, not in 
a hidden manner. They used to openly buy arms publicly, 
fearlessly, in broad day light. They used to say, “We have not 
risen in order to acquire worldly wealth but for penitence and 
repentance. We have come out to take revenge of the murder 
of the son of daughter of our Prophet.” 


Not before the long in the beginning of year 65 the slogan 
of “Yasrat-ul-Husain” shook the foundation of the empire of 
Bani Ummayya. 


People of Kufa witnessed that the repenters laced with 
weapons would valiantly go towards Husain’s grave and 
recite this Ayat— 


“You repent in the place of audience God Sacrifice your 
life, it is better for you with your creator” (para-! Suratul 


Baqra Ayat- 54) The Quran 


When they reached the grave of Husain, they would 
together begin lamenting and weeping and shouting. Such 
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wailing and lamentation that had never been observed before. 
They spent one night and one day at the grave of Imam 
Husain, crying, weeping and bewailing and said— 


“O, the highest God, alight divine mercy on the martyred, 
son of martyr.” 


“O God, we make you witness that we follow their religion, 
their direction, we consider their enemies to be our enemies, 
we consider their friends to be our friends.” 


“Oh God Almighty, we had forsaken the son of the 
daughter of our prophet. We left him alone. Please God 
forgive us. If you do not pardon us and do not grant us mercy 
then we will be great losers.” 


Later on when the out burst of their repentence was at its 
peek, they readied themselves to take revenge. They surged 
like the waves of the ocean. They challenged thousands of 
soldiers of Bani Ummayya. Their only wish was to get killed 
while taking revenge for shedding the holy blood of Husain. 
Maybe in this way, they could reduce the burden of their sins 
and the severity of their anguish could be lessened. That day, 
they were granted amnesty, but they did not accept it and said 
loudly. 


“In this world we are secure, but we have come out to 
acquire security of the hereafter, until we are all killed.” 


Ashi Hamdan had written an elegy, the translation of 
which is: we are tired of this world and they used to say, “As 
long as we are living we will not get interested. We will not get 
attached to the riches of this world, for lack of which grieve 
other persons. We are not running after it, or acquire it, we 
are not attached to it. 
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These people who left their homeland in order to gain 
revenge and repentance, were killed by the army of Syria. 
They were all murdered. Except in few people, none were 
left alive. 


Repenters departed from this world, but left a hallowed 
legacy of repentance and penitence for their sons and 
grandsons to follow. 


She was Syeda Zainab who established the tradition of 
mourning after the martyrdom of Imam Husain forever, which 
is the cardinal article of faith in the Shia Community. It has 
deeply influenced the Shia religion.” 


She was Zainab, who on the 9th night of Moharrum 
formalized the tradition of annual Majlis. The sons and 
grandsons of Kufis go to the consecrated Mausoleum and 
renew the tradition of mourning every year and inflict their 
bodies to great pain torture so that they may expiate the sins 
of their ancestors?° 


It was Zainab who inflicted the punishment on the souls of 
repenters the duration of which did not end with their deaths. 
This was a fire of reproachment and punishment, which is 
still aflame generation after generation. In times to come, 
the mourners of Imam Husain who were initially his own 
family members, who were inheritors of his blood, always 
considered it to be their pious duty to perform mourning 
assemblies. It included Syed Sajjad or Mohd Baair or Sadiq 
Jafar, or Moosa Bin Jafar or Raza bin Moosa. They 
always performed it with fervour and didn’t allow it to be 
lessened with time. Now the mourning has influenced the 
uninitiated traveler. The Muslims and the non-Muslims as 

2 In whatever form the mourning ceremony of Imam Husain is prevalent, it 


was begun by Hazrat Zainab. So, where ever it is prevalent in the world it was 
founded by Syeda Zainab, she will remain the central point in it. 
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equally sympathetic towards the oppressed martyr, due to 
their very tender and pure nature. 


She was Zainab who enforced such a punishment on the 
repenter’s, conscience the duration of which did not die with 
them. This fire of reproof and regret will remain kindled for 
all times to come. 


Years and years have passed and people of Iraq have 
established the mourning ceremony in the same manner as 
their forefathers had done. They suffer body torments so that 
the tyranny inflicted on the martyred Imam may always be 
remembered. 


In history we do not find remembrance of any calamity 
for such a long duration. Centuries have passed but his grief 
is still fresh in the hearts of people around the world. People 
of Iraq recite the elegies of poets on the day of Ashura. The 
poets with their verses ignite the feelings of grief, adversity and 
sorrow which illuminate their chests. 


“Yes, without doubt, it was Zainab who established the 
mourning meeting for her martyred brother forever.” 


Yes, it was Zainab who in the history of Islam and history 
of humanity, became famous as Aqeela Bani Hashmi. 


This Lion Hearted Lady had the courage to stand up and 
to avenge the bloodshed of her venerated brother. 


This Lion Hearted Lady had the strength and courage 
to demolish the foundation of the Empire of Bani Ummayya 
and change the direction of history. 
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<£ THE MAUSOLEUM OF HAZRAT 
ZAINAB 3 


azrat Zainab and the rest of the family of the Prophet of 

God PBUH who had emerged alive from the horrors of 
Karbala, bore a year of tremendous hardship and oppression 
in the dark dungeons of Damascus. Zainab divided her time 
in both adoration of Allah and being the lion hearted protector 
and patron of small children and the ailing Imam. 


Nights in the prison were unfailingly terrifying experiences 
for the desolate children. The prison was extremely dark 
and scary. The children would be much anguished and 
exceedingly distressed and especially Hazrat Sakeena was 
inconsolable. Hazrat Zainab would console the children 
by soothing narratives of home and the war that was fought 
between the tyrants and the just. 


When people started expressing shock and outrage at the 
atrocities inflicted on the Prophet’s PBUH children, the 
captives were released. When the caravan reached Medina, 
Bibi started preaching and relating the enormous hardships 
and the agonizing events of Karbala. Her sermons were 
ceaselessly exposing the tyrany of Yazeed. This scared the 
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government of the day and proposed that she should not be 
allowed to stay at one place for long. She was sent to Syria, 
which was her last destination, from where she did not return 
home again. When she was travelling towards Damascus she 
passed through an apple orchard, and remembered the time 
when she had crossed it with the entire captive family. She 
could even identify the tree where the pious head of Imam 
Husain was hung. She started lamenting and crying. One 
Syrian struck her with a spade and she breathed her last over 
there. Hazrat Abid performed the last rites. It is said that the 
respected husband of Hazrat Zainab was one of the richest 
merchants of his time. He bought an entire village, built a 
mausoleum and the village was named— 


“As Syeda Zainabia” 


It is also related that the honourable Abdullah Ibne Jafar 
grandson of Hazrat Abu Talib and Bibi Fatima Binte Asad 
and husband of Janabe Zainab subsequently decided to live 
in Syria. 

There is mausoleum of Hazrat Zainab in Cairo also, 
but that mausoleum is of Zainab Binte, Yahya Binte, Ziyad 


Binte, and Zainul Abedin who was the granddaughter of 
Imam Zainul Abedin (A.S.) 


